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PREFACE, 


All earnest wish having been expressed by my Publishers 
that this new Edition of the Ibish ilnLoniES should be 
accompanied by a few*prefatory words, I have readily 
yielded to their request; though so frequently have I 
been called to this very welcome task, that all I can say 
upon such a theme, without degenerating into mere 
needless egotism, must have been long since exhausted. 

On the poetical part of this work, it is not for me to 
give an opinion. Whatever may be its merits, to the 
music they are almost solely owing. It was, indeed, my 
strong desire to convey in words some of those feelings 
and fancies which music seemed to me to utter that first 
led me to attempt poetry. Thus song was the inspiring 
medium through which I became initiated into verse. 
Whatever merit there may be in interpreting the voice 
that spoke in my country's music, lending it a vent in 
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lifTnftrJbfr CWf. 


HfirtfinilbfE' <L?«? Tf-* ^^bile lU^rf’s lift* ID iljj'< licfirt. 
It 'IirII n^Vflr for^fct tLet. *11 loro a» thou art , 

Mors il«*r intlij 5orroTr,tliT glt>o:r,ftnil Iht slioirtrs, 
TluiD tlie r««t of tlit trorld in tliair snnmcM Ijouri 


7V«pt tliox alltiat I wisL tlirs, great, gloriouH ftnflfrec, 
, First flCTrar oi tlje eartb, anil In at gen. oi tLe sea, 

I laiglit liQil tliee Tfitli prouder, -nitli Imppier trow , 

Bnf oli3 c >Tilti IIptc tliee more tlceplT tLaa no^ 


XTc,tlij pL'iisis as tiiey raalile, tlir Blood it rani , 

Bat mnlie tliee luoTPpBiofnlly ileartotlir sons — 
WLose Iiearl3,t^e tlie young of tlie desert Bird i neit, 
BnaB lore in earllile drop tliat flm s iroui tli^ Bren t 
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■lltiii’ Ibr rns{ sf tTnii te^tb 

§iMTi)Ju 7J «rf. 


insl £iijuip*'f oi Xriu irilh s iTryr I -*£(•, 
liet "nliercTtr tLon "irt oLtill ^ptiu Xnai to ia& ; 
la ■P'^jle tlijlDo^oiQ sLaOl sliUbe loy Iioijie, 

Anil tlune «tps mol f my fliniaie trLereTer Tre roam 


To file gloom of some <le'«ier! or collrocl-y ■^Lore, 
TTliere tlie ere of <Le straaCer rnnlianat ns i\ more, 
1 TTill Hr TTiili n T ronlin, naltiiml llie rongl Trmtl 
Less mill tlif n llte Jors ttp ItnTe frornJint’ Leluntl 


And 1*11 gaze onlliT goldliair a t’j'oeE-Eal it ■« renilie'' 
^ndlinng o’er tliT ■^oftliarp, asTrildlx itibTfatliPs 
Hor dread tlini llie eolllieorled Sawn ttiH te-ar 
One cLord fi oin tlint liai^, or one Id \ frcm llint Lnir 
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SJlnTVfTHljfr iLf* i^ofics of Britu tljp brsT^/ 

? Tlio* llie lints of iiit bfio aye o’er ; ^ 

S ! 

-’• ’TLfi‘'lo**l to ’'loaoBia and fold ta the {’rntp,* 
tie returns to Jiinlxiri aoauore 
' TLat '** nr ef the field, s-lueii an alitn Lntk |>l>\ 

, Its i>r»» 5 on the bottle is set, 

M 

n^Lut enimflli of it' o1oj»y reinouis on eacli stt 
h To liEjlit u> to -netoTT t et 
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Bbf mfrtwuf Of tbf tortlrri^ , 


15 not ts tbe Tridp irorlil * TftlipT *»c> Wftt 
As ttat Talf sn sfliose boBoiu iLe ibrioL^ staters iarp{ ?* 
Oli^ til# last rays ol ie«luiQ antllif smst tlepnrt. 

Ere tli« tloom ©f t^t sdltT bIiaU bidt iroiu xay lipati 

'iet jt lias not tbat unhu p Lad slip I o*t-r tlie sj pup 
H er purest of trrHlal nadin^litest of {jreeiis 
'Tras not brr soR nui^t of streamlet o: lull. 

Obi mo — it-Tfas scnnetliingmore isijTu-^rie ■«tiM 


’Twas that frienils, tfaebeloVd ol hit bosom, artre neaa, 
■^iTLo luaile taerr dear siesie oi emjlu’ratmtnt moie dear, 
Amil ttIio felt liorr the best <liarius of nntmre imj roTp , 
TiTien -»T£ bee flieiiiTelltetefl.IrBm.loo\s tbetTTe InTe 







»In <]]T JjnKfiui ciN! ■«l^,■<Tlfl| Uifintn Is Hot? '5>fs< 


»\’injcrc llir •iloTW's fhM -j 
sLoultl rt-n-^c. 


Jer-i in <lnH Pi' 111 vrorld^ f 


Anti onrlicnrt4,H*vElln TTn1rrs,])Mmjanlctlinpp?f t 





j U\s> K kJam iSif to rf thf v‘-> wmi jt Id lu . ^ 
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a beam t>*er the feee of the Tralera njftT \ 

^ IThile the ti3t nuss id dartne^i anil colilDfss belinT 
■ So the rheeh may be tinijMTntli a TTorm ^iujdt emiie, 
TLotk^ the co]d heart t© mm rana darhly the ttLiIc 
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Onfe fat'll remeiibraDee, one sorrow that thmma 

V7^ 

Its Heah shade alike ©er oar 30TS bdiI oar Trots , 

To whiehliFe nothinc* fiarkrr ©rhnqhter can bnotj 
I'oT-nhichjoy Lab no balm and afJljchoa DO stm(| — (, / 

Ohl tins thoD^ht m tlie midst of ep^ojuatmt Trill stay, p,/'^ 
Lite a dead, leafless braneli in the swuimer’s bnt’ht ray , 

The hennistoi the TTarm sna play rounl it id sm: 

It siiny SDuleiDhisli£*lit,bnt it blooms not aqaiD 






Ilki ttnb mxt Itirrr ihs sbr IvjDrr/ 


MCk end rare Trere the tjeius she Tror®, 

And a bri^lii cold rinc on bar Trand sLe bore 5 
Bnt oil i b^r beontr Traa far berond » 

2Ier sparblmc ®r snorr-Trliite r'nnd. 

“Xady! dost Ibon not ienrtn stray, 

“ So lone and loxely tbromjli tbin bleak vraT i 
“Are EidrT'i aon*i -^o good or so cold, 

“ As not to be tempted by rroinan or ColdV" 

" Sir EiiigbtJ I ieel not tbe least alarm, 

“No son of Bran Trill olferme LnimJ— - 
“Tor tbongb tLey loye Tromnn and golden store, 
“ Sii Knigiit! tbey lore bononr andyirtne more 



i n kam s’w tbf farf of Jbr ttmii ftlo'i) , ^ 

^ ‘ 'v 

•»‘uS B teaiii «*«r tLf fare oi Ihr Tralen i jbt cjlrtTr ^1 

p WlniU the tide TODS lu ilarlinMi und cnldurss belmr, 

■\ So tLr clieeb luay be liouM with a wanji suanv 

Tlioogh tbe roH heart to min raa» dnrlQy the ttLiIc • | 

Oni fitftl reniembranfe, one nonwr that throri'^ 

I Its blefti shade aliLe oer oiir ^oyi and onr rroes , 

7o Trhidilife Dotlang darbrr or brighter eau bnng 
r ForTrlueL joy Ins uo ball I and afllictiou no sting— (J 

: ^ 

Oh* lias Hionqhtin the luiHt ol ©lyoynunt -rnll stay, 

Lihe a dead, leallrss braaeli in the suiimu r's bright raT;| 

^ The bcfliiis««f the sTann sun plaj ruunl it ui sain, jl 

I Itmiy sniileinLisliilit.biititbloftiiis nist agnm 
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Eirli rmii mtf )x>nt Slir sbr 


Jitfb ancl rart Trere the Qeias she TTore, 

AjJtl n hrii’Lt (jolil rinq on her Tranil she bore 
Lilt ob'hej beauty TTfta far beyond » 

Her bpn-hlxnj? t*eias, or anoir -white wand 

**Lndy’ do“i thoii not tear to itray 

“bo lone and IotoIt thronrih thin bleaL wayf" 

“Arp Erin’s sou’^ so ^ond or so cold, 

“As not to bp tempted by woman or 

“ bir K-^idht* 3 IppI ii< t the Ipast alarm, 

“No sun oi Xnn wjU olJrr me harm — - 
“Tor though tliPT loTi woman and goidpn store, 
“bir "laiicht^ they loyp honour Bjdvirt”p more 
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^< 0 ^ iaB 3 k £>cn£>bn rnr^ 

J^XI ^y off li/'s tLs Sta«Lpe cned, 
ij<rp rff lins flfafli nufied 
, S^riclif liaLs iLftt Rlorr ttotc, 

%\. STreel boatls eatmc’dbT Ldtt>' 

^fe*V Peflpf 1o fj-fli xurnl’f St ul fhnf slrfpM'ij 
'' ri**sf fo PfifL fnillifnl <Lnf ^sfp^tL; ‘ 

long iwT \ht fair anfllirfiTe 
-^'f Sitjli o* rr llie hrro* s Grare , 


"'Ve'yp fnU’a upon clooaiT I “ 
Sfnr allcr slur drrftTs, 

!&> rrv l>Tii^t oamt.fliRf siird 
Lic^i* o’rr llirlaadji"^ fled. . 
Dnrli foBs flie Iror of bim *rUo moTiTaefla 
L'’^t Jot, orLopf fbaf ne’er retnraefLj 
3iif brit^iflr flor^T Ibe tear, 
o’pr a LeTO**^ bier 
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©Urn W, totiP aiipwa tlifr. 


iie.rrJiD adores thee, lint leTi hut the unjue 
Oi liis Csolt anil liis soirffir-^ tplucd, * 

Dill any •iTjlt tliau Tretp, irlieii tljpy dnrliej tiie Inue 
or a life that forlhtt Tras reajqn’il? 

Yeb, Trepp, null boTTCTii' my iof'a didt confleuiD, 
Thr Ipnra ahaSl cfiace ilitJr ilctrte ; 

Tor Hraven onn Tntoea^, Ihoutjh ijmltT lo thrin, 

! Iinrc bo^D but too failLftJ to thpr 
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TTifb tliPf rrera the tlrrom^ oJ Zi t earlitst io>e , 
Ticrr thoucht of i«T irasoa •\tc* 5 thine; 

Hn my In*!! InixnWi* proytr to iLp Spirit nboie. 

Thy nniup shall hr imnijlrd trith xnine . 

Oh! hlrat nre thr loTrr*! ami frimils ttIjo ahnll hvp 
The dny^ ol thy jtlory to aer; 
iJnt thr nrst drarr^t blra'nni* tjiat IJrnTrn tn qiTe 
I*> thr ppJilr ol tho' dpuC l»r thrr . 
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UJHirU ,n .Itnllil ,,uil isrlijj,.. 

Dlienr ut litnri 1o ay 

T»u it iwa 

01 tte IricWe^t tae.^Lfle it lutger'a I, 
Birl ^„t ,hB,l tew sereo-^ 

To willy 1, le.rt eo brilii.at enS liijii ; 
B»t bdt. y a„p, 

To liitii, tv relie fr„,n MWa till »!*!. 






1j>nkf kiifl Ibr \}xrg^n pngr 


ba(V, Ilit Tirfijn page, 
"^njite imtl unTmtten sliJl, 
boziic mure cnliji nuri sccje 

Tlifi leaf um->t liU 
Tlioadjls tt>i£.e, a pure asLcjlit 
Pure as eveii t/oi requre 
But, ob' er plj'»Tortl I rmte 
Lot® toras to lire 

"^let let lae Lf tp tbe booV 
Oft sbnll aiT Lenrt reurr, 

^^Tipu on it*' leoYE'' I lool 
Bear tliontiil'* of you. 

Libe Tou,'ti‘» fair nndbnebt 
life Ti u, loo bw**!! naA lair 
To let TTili! pns-?ion TTi*e 
One TTTt n Tfi b tliere 



IlnplT 'Trhrn from lLo‘«e eye-s 

Fir, fnr mray Iroum, 

Shooltl enlmrr ILongbH arj5>p 
ToVriJ*) TOO anflliomc; 

Fancv aiBT trare "joinr lini , 

’VTorlliT tiio"*i» cTTS to mp<*t. 
ThootjUta tliftt not bum. Lot •'liinf. 
Purr. calm, oml -oect- 

Ani «T, o*er orean far. 

Seamrn tli«ir rcrortla keep, 
Ledfcy 'omabiiltleD star 
TLrougL iLe rolil iltTf ; 

So may Ibe worfla 1 ^rritc 
TfUlbro’TTbnt •‘lorn*-' 1 stjAt— 
Yon aliU the onsotnbpbl, 

GnidjDp my war* 
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3 U iinti tfcr 


'‘{Ob' La'^lt nnfll^r-^f tl is '‘acre 1 isIp , 
“UnL It bnj*'’, pre n ornine siuUp, 
“Tor f 13 3 cp 1 iLontJi ilnrl" il l?p* 

* A Ipu rIp iori-i ^cp. 

Anti 1 liRTP TTorn ilu'* ’'mntpil sol 
“bhfin up’er Lt woiftrn*3 iipf t be troil 


“ Oli’ FnfJiep, scsA iiotlitBEe mr baiJk, 
“TlirourtliTTmiry wind'i anlbilio-iTB dnrik 
"I f'ome TTiflk Lumble heart to share 
“Thy mom anil eTeuiiu* fraTer 
“ITos Kulie the feet oh I holy feawsi 
* The hn^htnees ol thy "io I to tniut ’ 

The Lady’s prayer beoauus spnriri d 
The Triads bleer fresh, the hark retuiTi’il 
But Icgeuds hint that La 1 the iiuaid 
Tdl njoroing’b light lelay’d 
Aai giren the saint one rosy smile 
She ne* cr had left lus lonel? isle 





la -f aulnl tliD Raratn of Beauty i-'lept 

l-T r or prolery plai.rWitl.la riH, 

■Irnijon ho, ,kpt, 

'Jnrlcnibi.l onrrlf, !t - 01.101. Itdlt-r i 











I ■^■'i i \ls llie dftui^lilETs or Eim Vf ej tlif boT 

I'N er Biailjai? beside Lis rnitlifiil onr 

>. V ^ >!i/’'~‘^V-’ 

-. 'V''^ Tbroj 1 bilious ol iroe tiiidbta •» oijOT ' 

Tilt siijjie as Le loot il wlien he leit tjje siior s 

'>\^\^ ^ Tben rexi eijabtr TTbePeier your u^blei is p tt 1 

ihiST^orll -n-L fLfr er ffrap 1 r Tresti trim roam 

^"^bea 1 up i iLe lull J dear w aa tres r tibiI 

^Wv Oh* reii pii.ber lLe aiuile thal a1 rasher rt hoii e Vv\^ 


tttelrnts. Xultjfx. 

ffit! weep fcfT flie 1 our 

en io Eveleen s btmer 

ThE Lori of iiie \aBleT rrith felse TOT 7 S eaiuE 
The uiooa hiil her li^ht 
Froinlhe heareus that aiohl 
And -TTPpt hehiDd Ler aoud-* o’er the lORideu’B fehau 
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i,r%'^'( 

'A,.i, .n ■. M.- ,r,- 

Tlie tloufls poi^ soon '"'^^ M 

Fr-oiatlie phiste coldiuoon, l''* 

Anil litm fcn siiul*tl -^gain Tnlli htr Testnl iiniue , ^ V 

But nonp TTall see tlie (Ibt , 

TV' ben llie clouds shall pass a7rnT» 

•jV y/ i ] 

TlTaith that darX hour lell upon ErelEEns fame 

Tht TThata shot Iat 
On the narro'T path Trap, 

TThen the Lord of the VaileT trost over the luoorf jj 
And luanT a deep print 

On the Trlute snorr^b tint I 

SlLor’d the trach oi his footstep to ETelee3i’'> door 


The next sun's ray ^ 

Soon melted array 

Etett trate on the path rrhere the false Lord oiine; 
But there’s ali^t ahose, 

’^Ylueh alone cm reniose 
That stain upon the snor^ oi fair E> eleen’s lame 









jTd ynu TrtnfmiJfT fbr bti)^ Pf Pli> 


il ft Ena rtiUBOJiter tlip lay* oi ylil 
Er* Lm IfitHe-’S ^ras betray d btr 
T' li«B ’MA3B^hl TTore iLt collar « 1 told, 

TTln b be y oa Iroii. ter ^ road laTadtr, 
l^’lien ter liiaCs, tti11j standard of greta uaBirFd^ 
Lciiihe Ptd Braail Kaitlda 1o rlrncprj— • 

Ej fi tJ e eiLcrald geiu oi iLe trfestpra srerld 
"Wit la tilt troya of a stTRSCtr 

On LoacU ’^eagVs bank as the Jislicrinu straTS, 
liBn tke tltnr cold otc’s decliauiL, , 
sees tLc Touad tosTcrs ol otter days 
Id iLc TTSTt lienefllli liii kIiidid ; 

Tbus stall Dieiaory often, in drcRDis BTitliiiie, 
'Ts'ittt a ^\'j£ipov t>i tlic ijiys id at are os ct; 

Tliua, situiug lobLthron litlit stksps oitjsie 
For lilt long fads'! Ibty tover 




Sl'i' §'5113' flf Inonimnln ;■ ■' 

f>h Moylt.be llie roar of tliTT^ater, 
iJreals nol, yp lirrrzes, your clioin of repose, 

lanmiariau njonmlTilly, Lii^s loaely da::e 1 iter 
Telb io llie ai-jlil-stw her tn!e of Trees- 
TVlita slinllllip STraii.lier GeatL-ucte 5112211114, 

Sleep, Tritli 5 Tinc? in GarTmess furl’d? 

'^’lica Trill lieBTen, ite ?»T»et1 bell ringing. 

Call lay spirit Jiviia iMs storniy Trorltl? 


SaGly, ob. Moyle, to tJiy TTintpr*rfnTe Treepiny, 
Tnte bids lue iani'iuslilon^ aQes irrrayj 
TTet ttill in Ler Gnrtness Gotb Erin lie bleeping 
Still dclli the pure licirt its GaTrainC Gelny. 
T^iien Trill that Gay-stisr, lailGly spriacintr, 
Wariu onr isle Tritli penre find lore ? 

T7Leii Trill lieaTfeiijits STreet beM rinqinw , 

• Call HIT spirit to the field? aboTe ? 
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Snihmf toils tt? 01ann%, 


TTjss Ibt* Tnniui(» iLal Ljfcej+r 
Aad prnn (1 TTRS llie mojueiif ttIjpii ^piii!axd& sttpI^ 

Inio life and rtTPuge Irom iLt conqueror’s cLrih 
O h, Libertjl let not this spirit liaTe rest. 

Till it more, like ft breeze, o’er tHe Traxes of the irebt— 
GiTe the light of yonr look, to e«eh sorroTriDg spot, 
ricr, oh, he the Shaiftrock of Xrin forgot 

TVhile TOO adtllo your ga'*lniid the OIite of Spajn! 

If the fame of our lathers, bequeath’dxnthtliejr rights, 
Gitc to eountry its eharni, andto Lome its delights, 

Tf deceit be a TToand, «Dd su'^picion a stain. 

Then, ye men of Iberia out cinss is the same I 
And oh^ may hifa tomb srnnt a tear and a name, ^ 

"Who TTonld a**!- for a nobler, a holier death, ^ 

Than to turn Ins last sigh into nelory’s breath. 

Tor the Shamrock, of Xnn and OLxe of Spam.! 



Te Bla^vca ssmI t?Di*saiela,fTh.ose ficfL-ers TESiCnd 
Tlte grcEB ol flitir youfli, amoa^ strauijers 10 find 
Tlial repose erJurh, al kome, ■fiiey bad aj^’ cl for m tjo 
J omjjom m oar tope ibat tlie flame, ttIupIi you ligM, 
May be felt yet la Erm, as ealm, aad as bncbt 
AulforgiTe eTeo Albion wlnle blusbiag ab® drawb 
Liie a truant, her Sfrord, in the lon^ slighted tanse 
Of the Shaioroci. of Enn and Oby© of Spain’ 


God prosper the eanse’— oh,it eaanot but tlirive , 
TiTiile the pulse of one patriot heart is aliTe , 

Its deTotiOE to feel, and its ndits to maintain ; 
Then, hosT samtedby eorrosr, its martyrs Trill die I 
The finger of Glory shall point Tibere they lie ; 
"While, iiir &oui the fot>t‘»tep of coward or slaTe, 

The young spirit of Ertedoni shnD •'belter their grave 
Eeneath Shaniroehs of Enn and Olives of Spainl 




Erm ohErm tLo* longiptlie shade, 

TIit star mill shiBr owt ^hrn 'the proudest sliftU fade 


UoeluM fl "br the ram and uurrak d hy the 7nnd ^ 
The My lies sleepitS Itro winter s cold hour \j 
T nil Spring s light touch her fetters imbind 
Anil daThgiit and liberty ties'* the young florrer i 
Thus Erin oh Erin, //y Tnntem past. 

And the hope that by dthro it skallblossora atlast. 








\J ^Ai TV Tp-r.'A'iiLj^fe' J-! ,,*^ 

5^vt|3'j| 

J,lJ^[’, Lot tins lor t"* ccnjSrr'— her priio m i,oEP Bt. 

1 Anti tiint spml 13 broken, winch never would bmd^ ll 

•C ff the ram litr pluldrea uj secret nmst sifili, ^ ,,W 

Ffir fis tre^icB Ir Ic^e Ler and death to deipind ^ 

1 nz d are her sons till theyVe learaeil to ht^traj r | 

1 udistin^THsla iS tLt? Iitc li tlier shaiaie n 1 1 their sires , 

Inti the! rrh, that -nonldli^it them tire'' duautr's TTav 

Mnit hfe tanpht fivin the pile Trliere thetr conulry espiresl^ 


, /■ ^‘'V/ 
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Tl en blniLic cot the Lard, if in plea'wrt’s soft die’Hii, ^ 
He ehoiild try to forqet, yrhat he hot tr can k«al < 

Oh’ qiTe blit fl hope— let a vista hut gleam 

TliTonditUe gloom ol iu'% country, and mark how hiEfeell 
Tlint instant, Ins 1 tart at Ltr slinne wonldlay domi 
Every y a^sion it nurs’d everv bliss it ador^dl 
"'VLile tl tr nsTrtle, now hIJt entwin’d vnih hai crovm, 

LiVt the -wreath of HKmodnis,tAia-ald.cONer\na sword / 


iV 


>,sr 


liottld s^oTV be gVBt, mdtho’hcpB Side imav. 

Thy J?ij p, JoTtd Enn, slinllli’'e in Lis soups • 

’Not fcv’c m the hr-"T, 'wLtn hii heart is n o-’t gay, 

^Vim dost Ine reTitinbiante of thie nnl tly monf^. 
The itrni «fcT -'hntlhtaTth.ylBiiieiit on Ins y Inins , 

The “i^n of tin hary shall be sent o er the drep, 
Tdltlsv ijioMtistbtiiT'elves is they uret thy tlujins, 
ihaUpnoseatf^tsonpcIthtii taj tivr, and weey ' 
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-^T’\ 'O'SA •-': 

'^) ifli 4i/lltii ktT *'rt"l< t iL«'i! jt 
To pji'A— bu***’ onilii'J* la» 

^ TiLt^ '^'^’it ft lira 02 1 br^nijJai, 

^ hipli eal lus bn lit i at fliroa£i!i 

bole^e •■ tolier^TTLo lon^ 

Hftla T rF<l tlie poet s oitjli, 

Tl e Qj-'j.Trbo tjftTp to Ht a 

qoll eoaltl never bnv 

TLe lore tlirl ^etl » n lioue 
^'Tiere ■^ealtU or <nviulenT •‘Inue'* 
I' 111 e 1 L*“ rtlooiar (2aca e, 

TL*t li'TpUs la la**! <»t>l 3 toii.’'s 
E at oaJ tlie peel*'* aooc 
rmboa-l ftbnfiitei p!iere* 

Its artive Lnaie*-* abooe, 

Tlio' *Trama ] eepa it Ltre 
Tlira In^b t > Ler.-trlio lont» 

lilatli * 1 the j opt* 

The ^irl^T^o 42Te to Honfi 

^)T.nt 4o31ro 31 never l»ne 
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Tlip dflT hrd sunk la dim stoTcrs , 
Eat luidmdLt bctt, TTitb lastre meet 
Hlamlji^d fdl iLe pnle floT»-er^ , 

Like Lope apoa a mcarner*? cLeek 
1 snd (mliile 


TLe moon* s smile 


Elay’d o*er a btrenm, in dimpling Lhss, 
“The moon locks 

f\\'f‘/> On many brooks, ^ ' 

. “Tlie brock cnn see no moon bnt thi^ 

N. And tlins, 1 tliongbt, onr fortnnes nin, 

E For iiiRUT r loyer looks to thee, 
^TTiile olii 1 fee! tlie*e is bat cv/’t 
yi Marr in tbe erorld ior me 


ide t 

dimpling bliss,) . \ 

o moon bat this ."« '-/J 

r fortnnes ran, 
iS to thee, 

. ■L_. 
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f]j\ 

Wp^- 




W\ 




lp« 


‘"tv 


- : -p 

hjy '■'//// 

111 (PwfU'i 

r; iruicw wiiiW -ni i'» p+ ieepinf* ■on ler tJae billc'?. 

\t 1 'Inrsitiibpltn’feic stjll luirtenac* bLtsiie, 

2^ Yom^Kittr ftil blo-^l ing ro-^e up Tj oiii!fl?T pjlloTT, ' 
TLt In’^Hiuie Lt e er TTfls to pi e-'a li nloue 

p Toi til? TouiliTjboui «lap tre'UJTuelljf'rlafRri ft-iHlier 1 ii 
^ . Hft3 prtfiimtl to linTi the lost *je before aocTi 

ial TTlien onf e iLt 7t>un ’benii rf fi Mfiiiea 1 tlolea 
I Tiie 1 lailea bersellTil] tenl affei i* •'onu 


As '* 3 je look’ll lo Ibe tilass Tlue'i i Tfoiumi ap’rr ijji's ? 
I ItoT «^tr TTnat-* ime for a sIt Gluntt or ■Kro, 

A TaintltrllT.'frfbLfroin tin' msl i lloTrerB bi.-ise-', T 
A TIctt oyer tlie luirror *011 Itolsllier ■nt'n ^ 

r nrafi’! "PilL flje lasprf Jorlulir^ Ler j'nee*', 

^liF bru'liM Liiii’Lp fell nlfl mptcp to ri i* 

^t'l Y ‘ Alii Butb* mlfliP tJvrViB iiit Ip nl G-ni fapfb 

1 ^rTTrLirli flit feonlS unoepurp too often lie 







§ti^Tg tbf 

the hope willun ns spriDCiDg, 

Herald of to lOoiroTr’s strife? 

B7 that eun.Trhose lidit is hnauine 
‘ThsiiJs orfieedoui, death or Lie— 

C)L! reBieaiherlife tan he 
t^o thanafor him»Trho liTsa not Iree I 
Lihe the iLay star in the TraTt^ 

Siaha a hero in his piraTe , 

"^liSst the deir-faU of a natioE’s tears. 

Hrppy IS he o’er sihose decline 
The smiles of home laar sootlmiC shine 
And lii^it him d(mn the sleep oI years • — 
But olL,htw hle-'t they sink to rest, 

^ ho ilose ihelr eyes on Tietorr’s hreast 



\ 


O'er Ins rralcli fire’s fiaiUaQ eubt"s \J 
ITott tiie foEi»-Bn*s elxeelttaras TrLiit, 
TTlien Ins lieart tlial field reii-eiiibcrs , 

'W here Tre ini^«-d Ins ijrani laitib* . 
Herer let Liia biad agnxn 
A tlicin, liLe tLnt ttc brote from tlies . 
H&rV! tbr L-^ra rf ev/Eibet cells— 

Zre tbe Golden eYening iftiis, 

?IaT TTe piedce fbet bora ja Irinioj-b ronad 

Many n beert Ibel no>r beats Incii, 

In slumber told at nif’l.t sLall lie* 
i^or iraVen erea nt Tictorr*-* sound; — 

But ob,boT blest tbnt hero’s sleep* 

O'er -tLol- a T-cndViaG Tro^ld '•ball T^ei p 





ftJito’cl ftrcootl lli« conquernr'a | 

Aad iiqLljoiogi* sLoti*< 1 iLe distant UU, 

Wliert ttIi© lost ilaat tlreatUnl daT, 

StoodCetT antlfaint«'buf fearless 
Tlie -ioliiier’sLopf,*!!* patriot’s zeal, i 

For e^er 3iinij*f\,ii>T erer trost-— 

■Qli! ttIio sliall say vLat ijeroes led, j 

'VTLea nU Wf lile andliouo'ur’rlo-it? ' 


Tiielflst 'sadboar of Ireeiloiu’e* clreniu, Cr^ 

ika'l valoar’s ta^b, luoyed ''Ib'wIt l>y, i 

Ti’liiie mute Ibey Tratcb’d.tiH uorainU’s ieffini 
SliDul'l ri-je and i^ire them light to die 
Thepe'e ret a 'vorJtl.Tlitre ■'Ouls are ii ee, si 

"VYTaere tTWut-^ t^iat uot onture* s »— 
li death tiinl irorltlN bngtit opeiJsug be, 

Ohi vlin -rouliliTe n dfiTt uitius? 





TVecp on — pcrlifips m nf*pr il«T , 

TIict U Itorn 1o Idtc Tonr nni- p " 

'^'^Tjcn n RET n ileeilum Trolr ii pini r 
TLal long Lafli •ilepl in blfti e 
Anfl vliPE fljtT ^rPoHliP miE li Ip 
W lipr* re'>1,nt It ngtb,llie It pfl r 1 hIrt 
T liey*ll wonilenEg E'^KUott •‘o tiIp 

Conltl conquer bf Erl’S ro bra-ss i 





" *Twos later tbeT*ll 'sar “n -nar^a: il fnie 
“ “■^oET neb of disccrl •vroTc ; 

“Anrlnlule tout tyrairt's jojnMia LMe, 
”'^ou neTerjoiE*dialoTp 
‘But lieort^ fell off lliat ouplit to Inj^e, 

* Aad man profan’d nliat t oil Ltd girejJ 
‘Till some nere beard to cur'je Ibe ’‘brine, 
“'^bere olber-* Lnelt io 1 eavcnt” 
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f Blit’s noianil Smin. 


(0b1 ilit ilnTs ftrp tj 03 ie,'»Tl.t j IjcnotT Lrii^'t 
Mt heart’s eLntn worp : 

■'TliPii HIT ArrMrt of life . fr* more till oi‘’ht „ 
Wns loTp, still it'' p 
TTerr Lope Wfl-r tiooia, 

Aati Arts lirt pomp, 
or liiiifler pftlijjer Lenijj, 

Ibiit there's DotLint« LrIT »o sTre et iu life 
As loTp's yonnt; ilrtRioi 
^i<s, there's Jicthi'a'4 liftlf »o ?T»ert ia lift 
A» ioTP’e Tonuc; ilrerm. 


TLo* the l>ar<l to purer iaioe iiiay sortr* 
^Tien'»’51«'l youtL’a pest* 

Tho’Le ■wu! the irise.'vrho irotniMheiore , 
Tn eiuiSp nt In't;' 

1 H/UatTeT lupct 
Ajoj so sTTeet, 

In an Ids noon of feint , 

As Ts-htB lii^l he ino!? to T^njiien's eni' 
.nis sp-ni-felt llaiae , _ , , 

And, at trerr close, she blnshM lo Lear 
V The one IotM nanit . 
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RTf our ■>oiTcm-4,to for,p^ Ihenj, 

Aai aiiiilr tltrouqli our Itar-*, liVe ix id "'iitn 

Tliare ntTer ttctr Leans, if our rultrs T-ould let tlir m 
More fora’tltobe firfltef'al nrulble^t tlins oura. 
But ^un •wlien tie climu 
Hns Ttos’il to p>o\» , 

Anfl Lope Lns eisTTenlli**! ilrouDflTritLfl&TreTS, 
TLe« roinoo a uerr Uni. 

Onr spirits to siol — 

Olil tLe jopItat'nelaMt.Wj; tLeli!?lA of tlie poles, 

3s a fin"!! aiaiil ilaT3uocsH,looljr31iant to step; 
Bni,llicfnSii*lTTrre11ie last little spnr'k.in our souls. 
We must Ijolil it up son, oa our IVmee* » Dny . 

Cosleiopt OB tLe launon.-nLo culls you iUslopnl ! 

TLo’ fieree t® jourfoe,to your ffrieuils you aie true 
AndiLe tribute laostLij^ to a head tlaat is roynl, 
Islore Irwuj abe&rt feat lores liberty too. 






W3nle roTrrrii%'iTlio Miclii 
Jniiit, jour n^Lt, 

"SToalfl ■’Lnu^ from ilirl>la 2 r ol iLr liattle nrr''T, 
The Jjtnnflaril of Green 
In front TTonlil he seen,-— 
t)h, jUt life on Tour faith! Trtrr Tru ‘5mjin:'cn*il 
thiH iinnnle, 

"Ycn’jl fn->t cii rj hitter reiJieinhraaet eiTrv, 
AnA shoTT Tfbrt the n-uj cl old rrm hn'J la it, 
’’•Then rout'd hr the foe, on her Pnate*^ Dnr 


lie loTes the t reen JMe, audhiTlo>e is rteonled 
In hearts,^ ueh l^Te snlltr'd too uinehlo f ’■art , 
And hope “hall he croTrn'd, and ftflnelianent rrrn~ded 
And Inn's qaTjnhilee •’hint out yet 
The peiu n rj he hrol p 
hx n^nuT " ***rol r, 

lint nnthnt? ran rloudits naluc rat; 

Jarh fraE|ii-ejt Tfill ’a-t 
All ht.to Ihrle-’t,— 

Asj} ^ T a/>j7/ frr ih-p* hrp'a .> rri, 

Tlierc'i a Imlre TTilIn thee, that reVr t'iU det ^ 

A "] icli hen j T thrcn U carh ullenu ’ j e*-* , 

\v i HOT ^ j i1p<! rt all pau cn t e I'riuce** Dar 
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IjPsIji’x nt*''r5 a Trlu:. of ^oll, 

Ibai all ■50 do tiiiB iiviaplLliaflilnc''Ait, 
fi ot a fliarifl of Tjenotr «? -loulil If v 

PresauiE ^o b Tiiere natiJic ploc 1 it //^^ 
■01 ’ for ijue \ ^ 

'Tliat iif fl'i a'iTTilla ij omitoiii brepzfs, 

LEmn» cTtr^ liea-ntT fra*- 

To 8inl c-r STTfU HeaTan pier p» 

Ite^, lUT ’^OTf^ Crcina lear, 

''1) simple, n^neelBl r^m rmsa, 

^o*nre s Ire s 
1 loTDline’<«— 

Tlie tlress^ra ■j’par.iJi-*' "^©in Ciei-in 



le "bin Jintli n ml relm il 

Put, ■*Tpen it-* pt>m1s ai e denjuinj? roun 1 U'*, 
''Tlio fan tell iT ill tT’re tie iffia’il J/. 

fu 

To ilaz’^le merelj, or ioironn'l-u-' f \ 
^PiUoTr*'! on JIT ^5o"a*'* heart 

In «nfpr ''Inin'ber Lore repo ei — 

e 1 ol peaeo i -vliD^e ronohe'^i T 
L \ if 

^ I**! nt the eminpluil i>i the es ■fi’TV 


rlfete 


Ohi 127 ft Dia Creiua deal 
^Yaull mi artless ft ora Crt'iii! 

Wil tho VriLlit 
Math DO sarh li%ht 
As Trarms yoar ei«s myrTora Cr 




Enhfj lobosf glDOmp 


'■^11 iLnl Lnie.TrlatdP jjl&oag- sliore 
^i.'^-irirl* j 5 **T**r nVr,** 

ilif rlUTlic'cijs lucli caJ sttep, 
Toaag Siiiat "HETia Etole »o ■^Ippp. 

“Hpit, n1 lf»R^ ”lse ccIsiIt ^ai!l, 
“T'Tooiifta aE*pr "■linll fiad iut "bMl” 
All! tljp good Snint litUe ixrTT 
^Tluii tlifttTrilT SEX pen do. 



Hyps of o 1 m liniy blue I 
Slie ballttT 1 bit) treli an 1 ioni^ 

W\ b 1 btin b«r nny tUo'R’^li! i1 •’Tonu 
’'>^T tTfSttf er Ibe oaint -ronlil 5"^ 

Mill bt 1 e-M 1 Ley liubt 1 ot nidii 

In t 0 i T^b^re er be tom 1 
Mill her ere belore bi barn I 

Ob Ibe bol 1 elili* s bosom ea. i 
Tna jBil DOT be •'leep a1 la ^ 

Brentjs ol beaT*n, nor IbaaV tl nt c or 
"'’'V omnn s smile can bannl lam ll pit 
B ut nor eortb nor beartn Jite 
Trom 1 PT ptr-*T iT ronl tke 1 1 
ryen ntm, Trbile calm be aletj , 
Ratbleen o’er biia leans anl veep 

Fenrleaa sbe Lnl trael* 1 bis feet 
To Ibis ropiy.-TTilfl, retreat 
Ab 1 vben morain^ met bi tjcv 
W e” 33 1 ] 1 t^iacvo met if loo 
■Vi) your baintt Laye cmelbeiital 
Mernly irom bi^ bei bt starts, 
i\ul -yitb rule repalsne •'bisclt. 
Hurls ber fiftm fbebeetUnC loeb 
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3j t"! nDt the tfM at Hits miairaJ jbf i) 


ilt 16 not the tear at thi*5 1 omert she 1 

WliCQ the toltl turf has just been laid o er hixa 
That can tell hotr beloT tl was the friend that s Hetl, 
Or hoTT deep m our hearts trc deplore him 
Tis the tear* thro* many a leatj day irept 
’Tis life 6 wlole path o ershaded, 

Tis the ©oe ren embrante fcailly hept, 

"When all lighter Jiriefs have ladeil 


©r 

? 


Thus has memory, lihe some holy lifiht. 

Kept alive la ©or Leaa^s will improve them, 
Tor worth shall looh iairer ami truth i* ore bright 
Tyhen w« ihiah how he liT*d but to love them 
And,a5 Eresher ilowera the sod perfume 
iVherelnmeil samts arelvxaitj. 

So our hearts ^aaU honow a sncet mnfi Moom 
Ftoiq the ima^e he leit there lu dyin^ * 


4 iN 


0 ® 
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TLt witUaul genius Bhoae, 

Ancl ilifii , ■wlneli elmmi’d nil other eye'^^tA^,**./ f-t- 
S^em’ilvorUile*^^ m tliine ©■vrn.'^Yjir^v 






and bright fall tite sTvift sworsl of Enn * 

On iuM Trho the brave som of Usna betray d '— 

For evYv fonil eye be bath wal eo d a tear in 

A drop from bis heart ttouhIi shaU weep oer her blale 

By the red cion 1 that bnsQ over Conor’s darb drrelluig, 
%yiie!i UlaA » three champions lay sltepiai? m gore— 

Ly the biUorr’s of war which so often high swellmc, 

Ilnve waited these heroes to victory’s shore— 

TVe swear to revenae then 1— no joy shall be tastefl. 

The hirp shall be silent the n at Ice unwed 
"Onr hulls shall be mute and onr fields shall lie wasted. 

Till vengemce is wreak’d on the maiderfr’s head 

. I 

lea, monarfhJ tho’ sweet are onr home recoliethons, j 
Thoui^h sweet are the tears that from tenderness fall P 
Thonfjh sTTcet arc onr friendships, our hopes, onr affections 
I cvengc on a tTTaat is sweetest of all I 




0*I!)id ttf iff is to Ibf fintomt, 

Pi?a — @Iliill Ibefcee 13 to the florreret, 

TThen lie loois lor honer-derr, 

. {P^xl 

TIapco!^ the leares that ilose eiiibcTTer it , y /-..Xt/ 

TLrt, my love, TU be to you, 'C * 

'^'V’liRt the bank, vritb Ttrclure cloTrini^, ^ 

Is to -naves that -nanQer near, * 

"^ybiapenug kissts, nLile they’re goinC, *-< 

That 3*11 be to yon, my £ear» ^ CP*''. 




lint tbev say, iLe bee’ 8 a rover, 

TTbo mil fly, -nbea sneets are Eonej 
And, nben onee the tiss js over, 

Paitiiless brooks nilJ Tramler on • 

— ^ay, if floners aiWlose then looks , 

If sunsiT banks rjl? near anaT, 

’Tis but nqld, that bees and brooks 

Should sip and kiss tbem, nhile tbev may, , f ‘Tl 
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1*1 &.T liftiu tte Lind-rrlierc lier yuuaq Iippd 'leej 
Anfl-loTPPs art roanilLer.si^laBi,* 

B'at cnlAly tnrus froiuthpir (^azSvaulTrPcp-?* 

For Iirr I e»rt ui Ljs (Jnnrc is lyui^ 

Sb« Tril3 *onj 5 of 1 «r dear naiire p3sm*, 

Etci 7 Do 1 ewliicliljcleT*dn 7 raliBi 5 s— 

Ali’littit iber ^binVTrio dtlicthl ujlier strnini, 

Hmr ihi Lenrl of llic Muj’lrel ^ 

Hp JjiniT'clJor las love, Jor las roun'trrlie djel, 
Tliey Tftrt all iLal lo life I al entma'd luau 
r?or ooon sluslllLe iears ol In eruatpy be ibiel, 
T^orltaji’ tuHIjis Iptc slay ‘bcbu.liu: j 


Ob* ojabeber a grave vrbere ibe sucbeniijs rest, 
^Tlira ibe^ preraase a £s • 

Tbe/ll sljBe o’ er lier sleep libc n sn i3e fi Jiii tbe 
Inland of 3«n*n7T 


^ Tbe/E sbjBe o’ er lier si 

1 pr ormlarel i* 





pRii, irll mt TiliJj^nT, 

a r not, flpnr, tLrt 1^ r poLl^t tlrorr 
Onp rl nr \ c* fprlinj!, o-’p ft 1 rrQrpt 
B plifTp L p, n fpTT of tliT rnCfT 

Arp nil l TP *mli il itn liriitlit TrnTe tpI 


Ne’er katli a beau 
Been lost in tiie streaiu 
Tiffit e-vcr tras slietl Irom thy form or soul % 
The spell of those eyes , 

The bahu of iliy si^Ls , 
bhll fioftl CD the euriaee* aflil hallo’n luv "borri 
ThenSisivy not, dearest, that wme tan steal 
Oae blissful dream oi the heart from las t 
LiLe fonats that anaken the pilgnxu’s zeal. 

The bcfri but bncblens jut lore for thss . 

They tell us that Lot* in his fairy bjyrrer 
Had tTTo hlush-roses, of birth dis ime ; 

He sprinkled the one irilh a raiaborr’s shower. 
But bath’d the other with mastllng wime* 

Soon did the bads 
That drank, of the floods 
Bistill’d by tbe rainbow, decline and fade j 
Hyiiile those wUcK the tide 
Of ruby had dv’d 

AH biosh’il into beauty, like thee, sweet loniill 
Then /anty not, dearest, that wine tan steal 
One blissfol dream of the heart from me 5 
Like loui3ts,that awaken the pilijrim’s zeal. 

The bowl but brnhtens iut love for thee „ 





^ if 

Ibf mb hiiwr Ptght, 

I Ihe imdLour of aitif Trhen stars fire TreepiD'^ lilr 
To■4^lelol■lC;•^■n]e tc lov'd.TriienMe lioaewinuiutliiiie eye, 

Anillt5im\ olt, if spirits rnnstenl frcin lias reCions 
oi air. 

To reTisii p^i^i sceat'* of ileli{jlit,11joa ynlt eoiae 
to loe lliere* 

^afltelloae oar loTeis maero'bfr’tl.eTen m t]as sVr. 

Tlieal sin^ tlir TTildsoag *tTTa& oat«e saeliplen'tiire tniieRrl 
"^Tiiea oar -^oiccb commmgbns? "breatli il^li'ke oac, oatlifr ear, 
a-* Xeio Js'" cJT throiiffli tbs tjb]® any '^sB onsou 
rolls, 

I tliial , ch luT ioTC ! tis iliT TOire from tlie Xing* 
dom of Souls,* 

Faiiflr aasTferiag still Ibe aotes ilial care TT-orf •»o fle^r 
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ijbli Itir lb all fkinin’b toitb 
}ito‘jmjs vmti toutb. 


ID bis life 15 sU eLcqucr'il mlh plctsuree pml leoes , 
TLot cLasc oa« naotLar like ^n^t^ of iLe Seep,— 
Eattknditly or darkly* es oawrdii fl'--^, 

Tieilcthnc oi-r eyes, nnlkey sparkle orrfetp. 

So closely our ttIuiiis ca oar tai'^enes tread, 

Tliftt the lausjli is ftTraVd ere the tear ran he tlried: 
And, as fn^t as the raia-drop ol Pitr is shed. 

The Coose plaiuecc of Folly tan turn it asiilr. 

ICi^pt pledge lue the eup — if esi^'twice irould cloy, 
Withheaits cTtr linpp^, and. heads er ^;"e« 

Be oarifihe light Somnr, half sister to Jot, 

And the litdit.lbrillinat Folly that JlBshes and dies. 

When Hylas ttbs sent snth Ins nra to the fount , 

Thro’ holds Bill of light, anfl^nlh heart Bill of play. 







Sftrtnttb Enn’- ’slf. 

To •iport awlulc. 

An LoTf »nfl Valour Tranflcr A, 

'•Tiili VTl.lhr '*T)nle, 

'^Tiose <juiTtr bncjlii 
A *Lftunftnil arrons squantlerM. 

THirre’er llitr pann, 

A fnpla tfrann ’ , . 

Slxnnls apj-!Tilli detf Aropn •'Ireaiamc, 

An »ni\\y {?repa ‘ " 

An eintTolAs '^etu 
T3iro’ purest omial Glaouuju* 

^ \pli the Shaiaroi’li, the Gref“n,nuuiortal bhaiiiroeli 

fix \ 

"Or Uari anl riiitl. 

Oil Xrui* b satiTO Shamrorh ' 






“TLtT spring for we, 
■‘Tlin-'e ienr^ geias of nioraing 
StSTS ljOTe,**no, Jio, 
*’Forr”P iliBT erov, 

”I>1t liagrani pn<L orlornind.” 

’Bui "^si perpeiTcs 
TLe triple leaTC-', 

AaA trie»,“01i! do nrt ■*e^e^ 

“A iTpe,tlu!it Herd'' 
“Tliree jjodlil e friend's, 
''“LoTe,Talonr,'^it,for exer 




Ob&E SliniijrT>ik,ilje- v»Ttfn inirntTini hlissmroil 
riio'jfu l<*al 
01 Ibaril anti ‘Tliial. 


Dili Erin*-^ anliNt hlinairuiV 


bo hrij It i ail 




•jM liloT la's! lliP 1>i>ocl , 

TIipt TT -vf llihl uiornltLrtiirr 

Anil naVr ijin> IftU \ f4 

pp i > \r 

>><? Un«« tlrop oi t.ftU ^ 

% On TVit'a cflp-ilial fcnllirr ‘i*- 

Mn) Lo'«. 03 trrjDC 

013 floirpis ilivinf , 4M 

01 thorny ialstlinotl TTftil cnj 

^ — IViflT VflSour nt'cr 

013 slonilaril rpor 

^!!>-\ Ai;ainstthe taw'sr- oJ Freriloril 
■ Oli tlie ShfliJiioi'k.iha ifircn, iniini/iiftl Slinuiroi h i 

M’ rhoieo i™r 

^ Ol tord onil 'CLirl, 

' s, ©111 Etiu's native Slmniroilv ! ^ / I if^ 
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ehr SstWfl of (D’Paiitrl!, 
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fSlir-idi tT Iry siufliu ' belcre rue, 

ITiere laicly 1 IpH her beLintlj 
Yet 1 trciiitli < 1 , iu-A soiattlwan Laos o’er me, 
T]iRt •'rililratd tliejo^ ol ut lumA 
1 lool*(l ici tiie lamp Tfluch. sLe 10111 :«e, 
Sbonld ^Line, irLea Lcr lil Tiui rehira'tlj 
iJui.llaoB-b clRrlwje'*y bi '■'*1 ts> liiiolil Jue, 
Iniupirom tlie bntUt meaty b-ora* tiJ 

1 Heir to lier ihaiuber— lri.tlT, 

.V'l il tlieloVii teanatloT ileoti,— 
Ali.TToalA it TTcre Aertli, ai-d Aertli ojIt 
IS'it BO* tbe TOBBt? ifll^e cne lioA lit tl . 

Aail tilt re hna4 tlic late tlint t paid s' itea 
IMt Terr TTcrat pniny into bti-"*; 

I'VTulr tlic Lnnil,tL*t Lrtl-n-nL'tl it clten. 
iioTT tlirobVd to a pr-'ad r xrlN li-i 

y 







TilfcTt R of 

■^yiiec EicITdi’s qtootl sTrord woaldLiiTE 
That maujlLro* a luilijon of foenjtn. 

Who darM but t-r 'ttponq tlite t} tltnu^ht 
Willie TioTT— -oil Ifgeii'erate daughter 
or XriJi holt iaJJ'o is tliT fiiue ' 

Aad fhro’ a(’E 5 ol hojjdaqe and slaaCLlei 
Oui coootry shaU bleed ior thr ahauie 

Aiready.the eurse i» upon her. 

And -itranters her lallets pro&nej 
Thft- proiat ti> diTitle.Jo dishonour, 
AndtTranH they ioai •mil reinmn. 
iJnt cimardl— the ^etn banner reanne, 
'fJii.Bfthetery stmidtothe hslt; 

On 07;/ Bide lb Virtue and Erin, 

AiOn iT-fU's IB the Sason and f»ns2t 






renieuiber Ellen, our IiBiulet’ pnle, 
lUoTT u teUy ’“lie We’^^E^Lerloml^ile lot, 'I 

liPD tiie &trnB(»er,’Wilijni» 3in 1 mils 3 erlu-f ibniJe, 

An^lore ttbs i1 elii^t oT tleirl^wlT fot 
Tigetlicrtheyfoy'ItLrongli-vrinb. nulnijis, 

TiH WilliRffifl, at leni^lii.in •'i lae^s sm 1, 

I. snnst aceli^onr f jrlnne on otlier jl"iiib® — 



They lonm’tl ft ion^ anil ft ■nonrr irnr, 

Her iJiiii.li llie ijjmtlMi*i lifftrl nt cftsp 
VriitjL ntn^, ftl tloHp ol ent ilonur «lftT m 

TbfT npf n proud lO'^lle aijit i thr trrri ^1 

To nicbt ■'ftjiHliP tox-ILj ' T'p*!! alirltrr tjjppr ^ \ 

“TIiP mnil hi* TT3 « oH tlir bmr is Inli 
bo he blpTT the Loro ^tiIL ft ihirltnia s nr, |i 

*Viitl the Porter bo'n d os thc^ 1 ftas il tiie ,nlp i 


“r^or, TTeltc-jne Lnilj-,**ezilmiuM the roiilli,— * 
“This tnslle is tlune, nod these dnrl noods nil J" 
She helicrM him eia2pd, hut lis irortls srrre truth. 

For ZUea is Lady oi Ivosna lIoU i 
Aud denrly the Lord ol Eonun loses 
Wlint Vi illiauj the strrnQe r ttoo’ d. ontl sredj 
And the light el LIjss, In these loriUr groscs, 
Shiaes pure as it did uj the losrlr ahed. 




J 

Jj ’ 


’%tti lilt last W''f oJ 6 jimiiwr, 


' ^IS itp !nM ro-ie oi “niijmer 
litl’l tlo'JU )ne alone 
All her loTrly loinpnnion’s 
Arc inile ] anil cone ; 

Ho UoTer *>1 her 1 indrctl. 

No ro^e bnil I'l nicli. 

{J V To rcflttt 1)01 li her hln'lic'!, 

^ Or tJ'c 'ich ior sjch 

1 11 not lcn-\ p llicp, thou lone i nc 


Siniptht IotcIt nr*' •‘Irejuc!, 
t o •■Ipep tliOi -iTil i t'lP^ 

T* u^ 1 iL i1t 3 ‘‘t'lHpr 
'* T 3 it Ipotpi o’er the hel 


■^^Tjcrp tj-^ ii_-tp*i o t e I irilf ^ 



So •'oi o n 

lipnlrseadsliip'* leiar, 

\n 1 iroiu Ldtp ’’ sluniD^ riroli 
Tie ijeiiiii drop n-wnr 

*r«e Lp»rl he -rriflifr 1 
VbI iond 0 p fire IIct^o 

Oil Trlio ttotjH in} “ibiJ 
Tlii^ iilerl •'^orlln] nr 







TTrere a ttLci! i3o”fr3 aroiiail n c. 

To liialie litLl of llip re''t,U tiif roit iliere 
Anil tilt TToiOtl*^ ’'o ntlx la re'«flei.deat pres, 

T-TTtre n jJitT to b-iiit cDc’s Idvp t a pair 
Lovt’a TTiniJ end tbe ptacotV are Lparl^ nhl e 

Tliev art botL oftlipuj'brirthl bi*tbf«’it rlanfrailrt 
’\.nrl,TrJiereTtr a ntT btfti4j ol fctant'^ rn^. ^tnl t 
It Till tmttart IiI-tp’s plniue -witL r lilltrtot but 
Tlita oil Tfiial plto^urt Trbtrt'tr ttp roTt, 

To bt lurt toiiad -^oinethiop fjl], that i*) drar, 
Autlto 1 aoTT.-^-bta for from tlit !ip'> Trt lo^t, 
lYe’Tt but to iiiftl t loTt to tLe !ip are near. 






.'fnTfUirU! — Inii luljiiirJjfr I'Sit 
)vt\(Vmt !br bsay, 

TflTClUfll' —bat irlitapTer Ton T'tlcnii.f tlie boar 
Tbflt KT^t >eHS <110 uicbt "'od'^ oi lairfi la TOar boT^er, 
Tbea tliiab oftao IpiestiTTLo carp 'relcoiu 1 it too, 
Aa 1 fo^'g t Ills OTTa griefs to be liappr Tntli yr a 
!HIi griefs luaj retara act a uope laar reaiaui 
Of tbe ferr tLail nrebriCutea din" patlnreT of pnia, 
Ijat Le ae’er ttiII Irifci the "liort Tision,tli’it tbreTr 
its encliflatineat a’^ajd Iniu, ^inle liag naij Tritli roa 


And "till ca tliat tTeaiao, -rliea plea are Blls ap 
To tic InglieM top sparlJe eaelilieart rad eacj cap, 
’^Tipre’er -ur pa11ilie*,be it qloowT or bn 

soaljlirppT Sneads, sLiall be yntu ■^oa tL/il aigbi 










SLnU jTsin ID TOBr rPTfrla.ioar ^po^^s, anti TOiir •'■nle-t, 
AatlrptiirD to inp,berm»ni! all o*er -nlL Toiir 'si.iile'*— 
Too iHtUa Hit tilt jjnt tlitcr 

SomttiDfiYOi<-tliftTl3aaTiQ'ni’tl,“lT-|'hlie Trart here 

Let Fate ilo lier TTor^t^lLert f rt relit'j of jot, 

BriClit flrenDja of flit pfu»t,Tilutli ■ 5 I 1 P t-inaot n . 

cotoe m tie Didit-hme of aorwr sn'l tart, 
iiaiJbrmcj baeLtlie features tlml jot used to Trear 
LrmCjloDQbe larlieort mtliBueb uaei lones fdl’d! 

Libs Ibe Ti3e,iaT»li2Pb roses hare rattbeen iIisItU'iI— 
Too mar brenljyca lunx sbatter tbe Tase.ii Toarrili, 
But tlie setnl of iLt roses snll baai^ rounil it ntOl 
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Tlif' lliTou!^ mfliiy a garden rovf •», 
AutL liuiun his lay of courtship o'er. 

But Trlien hr linils tlir JloT7pr Le iD>t s. 

He settles there, aocl hunis uo nii re 
Th&D tlonht me not — the sen^t n 
is o'er, -nliPU FtUr hr j4 me Irr e , 
Ami noTT the Ttstnl, ReaH-ou, 

ShjaJl uuird the ilame mrah' il hr the 
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.Fi) mjJiim Ibf he-^tBy 


If D '?lUllinJ iiic hopes that lea^c ue, 
ii Ihy sioile LaQ. lelt m« too » 

I’diretp Trhenfrjenils tletrire me, 
if thou werl, bko them, uotmc. 

Lnt wHie l*Te thee before me, 

"'■'''itli heart so ircm ral eTe** ^o hrjj,]it» 
rio clouQs ean linger o*or me. 

That sLule toms them rJl to lijht 


' ^ f-' 

'k 

tr ’ " 


‘Tis not in frie to harm me, 

"^YhBe Ih^e Icnye”* thv lose to lue 
' Ti 3 no* in joy to rharm me, 

1 nle s JOT he shnretl -mth thee 
One minute's dream ah-'nt thee 

'^TcmroTth a lonv an endlen rea^ 
Of TTa^u„r* hlx« Tithoi.t lh“e, 

’'3t cm ioTe, n t rntr de*r ’ 


. .'i't 
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Anl til * ilif Iiope hr (^une,l vf, 

TLnt I >n» 'tpjirile 1 o'er otir Trri-\ , 
Oli xre <^111111 joTimeT on,lo\c, 

’'•lore '5»felT,Tnilioat iIh my 
Fnr brtter iii*lils -^lanij •win lue 

Alonii iije patli J "v ret i n ftuj — 
Tiie lumi tiiftl fcuT'u witlau n e 

Ab 1 pare •‘u lie'* iron tlipe nt laoLie 

Tiiui ttLi.b the Iftiijp that ii'^jileil 
The traveller at firvi itoe-* out. 

He fetl'* nwLile heniiiLte 1, 

An 1 looiv* rouufl in ie^r an 1 iloul t 
But -‘oon, the pr'*'*] eet elenns”, 

Bt elont'llt'^’* Htarli'''ht ouLe trenl^, 
And tliiul 5 no lamp 'll) eheerinU 
Iv tl at liqhl -TThieh Heaven ‘sLeti'* 











Lut tome, — uiftT our Wp*'* liftpp-v mefi^itrt 
Bo all ol ^niliuiomenti made up*, 

TlicT'rc bora on itt bu-^om tf Vltmiue. 

They d.iP ’imtlnt tlic tcari oi tlic i up 

As omrrrtl wp jonrucT, b w j lea-'niit 
To pmisp nndinbabit atrLilp 
Tboae fen snnn-v '•pols.hbe tlie present, 

Tiiftt 'mid tbe dull srilderuess ',bh1c ’ 

But Timc.hke « pitiless inaaler. 

Cries *‘OBSTanl!”ond '*j)urs (be cay hours— 
Ah, neicr do(h Time traiel fnaler, 

Thao erhen his -nnT lies ftmonc iSotrers. 

But iDOif— JjiftT our lile’s happy meftsun* 

Be all of suih uiomeals ajftde up; 

They’re born on tlie bo'*om oi Blen^ure, 

They die^uiflst the tears ol Ihe eup- 


TTe SRST liOTT ihe suolooh’diu siokinti. 
The Ttaiers henEBlh him horr hi jtiht ; 
And now, let our larewell of diinkioEj 
Besemhle that lareerell of lii*ht . 

Ton 3im htm he iinisli ihhj darting 
IHIis beam o’er a deep billorr’s brim— 
So, fill up, let’s shine at our parting, 

^ In full liquid ^ory.lihe him. 
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|jS)n6 ssrcplo tbj gotnig bajs sbnbfti. 
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somm ILt TOimC days slinded, 
tlTOilfl o*erthe inmiiat? fleet? 
Too flist ItfiTp iLosr yOTiDrt days fa led 
Thri CTen la sd i t ci t , frere STreet ? 
Does Time Tnlh lus t'old'niiS Tntlier 
Jeeliaj? fluct onte Tras dear? — 
Then, clifld of ims&rhme, tome Intlier, 
ni "Heep mtlj ihee, tear for tear 




Hnn ioAt i-j iliai -iOxA^ so tender, 

Leen hl^e onr Lflgeniau nijnr,*' 

^Vliere '«j<ftrUts oi golden ■‘jjlrnrloi^r 
All over flit snrlacc •*Uiiie— 

But li in numiit rre qr> deeper, 
r^Un'r'd 1>T llic qleom iLnt •'licuf 
i,ii2 false an Ibe clrean o! tlie ■♦lee} er 
Lil e LoYe, tLe blicLt < re jh t,' ne 

HftR Hope.Wetlii liiidintlic tor^, 
Thai flitted fruni tree to tree 
'With the iftli'iuftn's plitttnnq qli rr— 
IlftY Hope hcen tlont bird to thee? 

On braneh braneh alighiing. 

The qeiu did xLe stiU <bsplaT, 

Anti, TrLen nearest an 1 most ins itiug, 
Themmll the Inir gem rnray? 

II thus the Tonng hoars hase fleeted, 
■^■naen sorroir it-self looTi’d hnght 5 
If thus the lair Lope hath fheated. 

That lei thee along an bqhtj 
II thus tlie eold TTorld norr •miher 
lEanli feeling that oflf e ttss dear , — 
r ome eLill of misforinne, eome hither 
I’ll •j’^eep TTitli ihee, tear lor tee r 









Let ii’ciTrn on, "o ttc love and pnii net j 
'Tis lifp Trlipre /j5t* art ^x-i deatli rlicrc tLcr rrt uut 
Then tome o’er the '■en 
IVlnidtn, trith me , 

f’ome Therrxer the mid triad blotr- 
Seasons mnT rcU. 

But the trae ionl 
L-nrafetlie Sftiuc,t7here*£r it fioe'* 

Was not the see 
Made for the Tree, 

Lend, for eonrts and chains alone i 
Here tre are slcres. 

Bat. on the traves, 

Lotc and Lihertr's all onr otm. 

ITo eje to Tratch, and no toni^e to troxnid ns. 

All earth ff root, and iJl heastn nrotind ns 

Then come o*er the see. 

Maiden, trifli me. 

Mine thro’ sunshine, storm, and snorrs; 

Seasons mar roll, 

But the true Boel 
Bums the same, trhere’er it goes. 











Slift! iirsXS mcl %hci. 


mfern fint I uet thep. -rnrzx. end tot s*^, 
Tliere 'lioae sTitL l'-i*a ebert tJiPP 
And os IliT lip «cp1i proju'p linac* 

I did net dit'^ to doubt iLoe. 

3 'PTT tbee tbenCP.Tpl '■till reliprl, 
otiU plnac iTitii Lopp tlip fonder. 

And tLcn''bt, tho'lftl^p to rll beside, 

Troui i-ie tlion coutdat not Traader. 

L«1 C®» deceiTpr Co, 

Tbe Lerrt,wLo''p bopci could -uike it 
Tn^^i one so filler, •»o l''w, 

Dp'‘pn**3 tbnl tLcn •'boTddat brerb it 


ITLen oprr tcaCiP *bT IclliP^ nn_j’d. 

3 lied tbp nnwelpouip ■torr; 

Or fotud. lo PT3 ILp fftnl’A t^cT d. 
‘')ojip clfei-i cl fiittipr cb rr 
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I lillTroaimt.'wliHii.farprrneala 

ConaputlitiTToiif; io “IjgH tbec • 

Tlap heart that nrw Ibr fal-*phoo 1 rcnli 
piilHhtn liB-xe Hp 1 lliPp 

Lu^ ijo^dePtiAPP Qo.— 

Souit tlfiT per 1ft] ■* u 11 tTftl eu 
Tro^pJtaaapr » flreftu , 1° Imur" 

The i|ner of bear''* for^ftl e j 

Erea aor.tho* ytn lii blooxi has •‘heil 
r^o Iii’Lfs of age aJorn Ijee 
The icTr.TTlio 1 o 7*(3 IliPe oate, i rtc fls 1, 
Aod tlier ttIio flatter ^eora 11 ce 
Thyi ilaiglit cap i'plpflR*<Ho sla^e-^, 
No geaialtie^ earTfc tbit* 

Tie s-ailinRlLereJiheiiRit oa Rrare^, 
Has ToaV cold Lcnrts benealb it 
Cfo— <Ji>— tio* worlds were tiiae, 

1 TToall uot Btm sarrcader 
Oae taintless teai of luinc 
For all-tlrr ^ilty splealoar ' 

And days laay eoin£,tl on false one ' yel, 
TYlieo erentiiDae ties sbali sctcj • 
’■Ylicn tl «u TTilt call -mtL Tain reRret, 

On her thcn'st lost loe CTcr 











e irsrd tie iend tlmt bore ^s, 
i-fer ‘^ecnilBij J?litter3 o'er us, 
T1 »e ^ntuds rre ve tned 
\re hj ovT iide 
'\33tl tie Ibe Tre hate before ns . 

TnrcTTeD.Zrui. — ihretrell sH, 
^Tio Ure to Treep onr ikU i 


^b? .Ti)f ios.1 Klontiig 

ihhc hiLE IVe lost in iTooin?, 

In Trafriing and pnr"imig 
TLe ljrtlit,tiftt lies 
In T-ojjans eye''. 

Has bets xjy lieart*s -natloing 
Tie* W fedom oft bas iJife , 

I 3 pora’ d tie lc3*e nie broncM me , 

Mj ohIt boobs 
Tyere Troninn* s loobs , 

And folly’s oil tliej-’ve tanolit me 

•S' 










fi:Ul thf bi^i^uift fuir 


£tiU tLr Ijn:. 'pfr fftjr ! 

T.Ttrr drop tt niTirl !r 
DVr tlir l/ru'rT ol' Tcrp 
l>s.if>('<bt r.-^nr n'»Trin].lp. 
yrit's elfrtrir fleiist 

I^f’rr ''o wiillT pn"«t. 

A-* TTbrc thro* tbr fr«i»:c 
5t •‘Koot'v frniiV briinV'.iu'I I’lift' 
Till tijp bTiaprr icir ! 

XTfrr ilrcp rrf apriaUf 
OVr thf LroTT of Cr-rr 
Sjiioctlis R 1 TBT n TTriaXlp. 











AnitisTich ToTteie-n^T seeintolifiTe tnrn*(l S^in tLe •^eHiart 

OT liiin tlioTJ rtearflf «t Ler irrourintj ray , nJ\^ ''^ 

^ Tliop TTilt Sari tlieae a pifi, all lisp treasures esit ellia^. M 

’’Tyidti^proiiSlT L't Jet!s» hath eaac'bleilliis s-rj. TIn 




* Tis tlirt freedom cf aisnd, vhiti no yidpar dominioa 
Tna turn from tlie pal3a n pure toa'ciente epproyes j 
^TlnilijTritlaliope bilLtiiefai, anflao cLria on tlie piisicn, 
Holds upyrnrOs its tour^e to tLe licfrl Trliicli it Icre-i . 




’Tia tins nifiLes tLe pride of liis InmMe **ttreot, 
Aiid,yritli tldsjtloi jli of all otlitr trepsurrs'ber^BTrtl, 
Tlie "breeze of liis pnrdea to juio is more rrett 

Tlmn tie eosille-t ijeease tliet Pomp e’er rerciyed 


Tlicn, coioe.— if r board so uatempHai; belli pc-rer 
To-rin Ibee from crnadeTmitsbc"! ‘■ball be tbiuet 
i\ndtbire*s cje.loaij tLe liobi of tbe bardS lirppT oo’rer, 
"'’jTio* 'll iLnr!,yrill bfrndber l.ri'"b* '“e!eoi-e Tnt’i :.jae 
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frihlr Hiilor^s I^Insc tlic mciaonrl Tnf«,^pepjn, 
all ihnt llie ilarl linnfl of Br •*tiny irecTf^, 
Boside her Ihe Geijjns ol Bria ^<ootl Ticcpiug* 
iPorlicrsTfas "{hr stoi^fhal bit iled the ler re*. 

Bwt ohl hoTT the tear inher tTelid'* lire-r briijLt, 
T^Tieii« after Trhole pape*- oi eorroir and ahnaie. 

She llintcrT Tfnte, 

"^ith a pcanl of itCht 

That jUuui^ the Trhnle Tolunie, her ^VelliaCioi.*a i 



’^Hnsl, Stfir ofjjiy •'pnrkhnc* 

'\'V ilL tpnm*i, *111111 n't brralifroiii Lrr ' '^n fl^TTv sl^ics — 
“Tliru” nL,T-3 t»i iorroiTj dr-sprtpil ftml ilarl lin!| || | 

"IS e TTiittli*il loj* ioiup 0 li>rT 111 t llmip 1 o nri p I 

"Tor, ILli’ fltrof s I %«• nnuibcr tl nDblp-^t tth iiieirlM 
' iml TiaiiaB'>' 5 T’ 1 Ibp^ alppjiintbt trc -> irni 1 Jei; f — 

'Bui ih'lbrm'u 1 

“ Oat ili-'lioaounni. bl t ^ ^ 

"Oa llie vrcfitblbftl pnrirtlp^ uiT ^yelbot-ir-n < noaiP 


“Ypt 'till iLa ia^l iroTfa of Iby tods is rpui^inius. 

“Tlie p'antlr^l.lLe purtsl.pT'ii t/'ou ha**! ret Iiuottu? 
“Tlio'pronil rras tlij tftsi, oilipr nalitiis uutbftjmnj, ^ 

Far pronilpr to iipol the drepTioiinfls ri lliy ottij 
“Attliefoct cl tliBt tliToue.ior itlio*-r TTpnltlio\iLa''t *^ 00 1. 
“l^Ojplcadicr tbr laadtliat fir'-l crcdlprl tb) laaip, 

“ADd.Lricbt o’er tbe flcoil ^Xf. 

“01 hrr tears noil litrlslcoil. 

Let the raiBhoTT of Hope be her 'I'V’ieHinilli'n's noriic T' ^ 







(Ifis jjone, fiurllor exer, iLe li^Lt ir? e’l'TT T^reftHiig, 
Lile Herxeii’'- Br«t tiam o’er tlie sleep of lie deai— 
"^ien I^IcB, from lie slniuier cl's(?es eTTBiiag* 
Loct'diip^arri aarlile^s'dlie piire tbt, ere it ilefl,. 
'7i& goae, cnS tie cleoius it hasleit of its iaming 
Bat deepen tie long ni^t of icndage Radmoiinung, 
TLat d?ri o*er tie iiattdoi-is of earth is returninS, 

And darhest of alihnpless Eria» o*er thee. 



Tcriigi TTBs tiYhepe,xTlieiitho''e (’lorie" Trere dariing 
Arnmid thee, tiro* all tie gross elouds of tie Trcrldj 
^ ’^'^iiii Tnith,frciuierfetters mdiCafintly starting, 

)'^ At oace.lihe a San-iiirst, her ioaaer anfiirrd ” 











1 -^ ■ 


Tlimi lia't Inll'a me lliy Abi^pI m momenta oS ^ || 

Annl thy AnRellTlie, ‘luiillhe liorrors ol tins— 

Tkro' tile fll^u!^ee,Bn‘•llnnMn^, lliT stepn tii pnr^ne, 

Anti •'Iiielti llite, ftatl bBTe tliee,— or perjslj tljf re too ' | 
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Bot Ili« field Trhere llicy periHli’d, A 
The tmest, llielfist cl tht bro've. 

All goDe— »nd iLe brigiit Lope we thenaL’d 
Gone witL them, end tjuenth'tl m their gra\ei 




Ohi could we Iroiji death but set over 
TLo'ie Learls an ILct bounded beiore , 
la the face of U^h Lear'ii to fif^t oi er 
That combat for freedom once more ;— 

Could the cLasn lor aa instant be jiyen 
Wliich Tyranny fiung round «s then , 
Ho, ’li 3 not in Man, nor in Heayen, 

To let Tyranny bind it again 1 
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Bat ’tis past— »ad, llio* !jlazoa*(l in ’-lory 
TLe nniae of our Vittoj* uiat be. 

At t arat is tie martb of lliat elery 

TTiirli treads o*er tlie hearts of the Iree 


Far dearer the p*aTe or the prison , 
IllTtintdhT one patriot name. 

Than the trophies ol a11,iTho Iiuto risen 
'On jLiberty’s mins to i-itue 






gtnlU 


/lie [jcntle Harp, onte mere 3 irnhen 

The STTcetness cl thr ■^iTiiuberjnff strain; 
In tears onr last fareTreil irns ta3 en. 

And now m tear^ ttp meet o^rnin 
ITo lit^ht rfjoy hath oVr thee brohen. 

But, lihe those Haips 'nhose heay'nlT shiii 
Of •‘Iriery, darh as thine,] rth spo^ en, 

Thon hpn4* t upon the -rillw'. "till 


■f) 

■A0:g 
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Aul Tft, sintt fttr «*licTd rtaoeiiueil. 

An laouj* cxT ptnte oni'iriutiipli 
Aad 7 ijaijj «n atilfsA bo^otii boaadf^ 

TVitlibopp* — norr are tnrn’fl to ebiiujt 
Tst erven tbea^-vi^iile Fespe -vtih siDCm!* 

Her lialcyoa snntf oVr laB'l and 
TiiD'joT and. liope to tthers fcnncjifld, 

SLe odIt ironuLt dptt iejM^ to ties 






XbeHjTrlio eaa asb for notes of plensnre. 

My ilroopinQ llarp.frow eliords libt tliiae? 
AlftSjtbe larV» tjay morninij inenHnre 
As ill rroaHsTjit t}ie ^vran’s tlecHnel 
Or liQTT sliflll I.T^Uo 1 otp,''t1ic> Wc"*^ fLet, 
IcTol c tliy breatL for TretdoTP*s btrains* 
TTlatD ev'n the TfreatLs in rTtSrii I tlrt-s tbee. 
Are satUr mix’d— liairtlo-vTVa^iiair ebnin'J? 

But come — if yrt tty frame ran borrorr 
One bpentb of j®T» olj,breatLe for me. 

And bIiott tbe Troild.in chains nail soirmr, 
Hory BTTpet tbr imisic still ean be; 

Ho-tt viaiix, ex a aad. ^oom snrroaniliEi^, 

^ Then yti canst aralve at pleasure’s tlii-ill— 
LiVe MEmnon’sbrohenimai’E sounding, 

«\ ’Middpd^^aticmtnneJul stLUi y- 






round flit boTrl, of Tftiii<liM ytnrs 
Wf ^ernunc, — 

’iVilli smiles iLal •ailglit as srcU be tenr-* 
So jami, st> '•atlllieir bfaiinn^; 

Wliile memory bmnt?'' u'' baili aqain 
Eaeli early lie lliftt tirine d ns 
Oil, ssieet'stlie enp lLat cireles Ibtn 
To iLo^e Tfe've leJl belund ns 

Amlirlita.in oilier claiiits,rTe mecl 
Some i'<le, or rale encLunlmg, i 
''There alllooVs floTr’rT, rnlil.ftail STreel, 
AnlaoT^bl bal lore is Trauliog; 

"^Te tliush horr great Latl'been our Hiss, 
If HeftT*n Lad but assign d ns 
To lire and die la stenes hi p this, 

ITilii some rre’ vt left behind n® J 

As irsTTlers oft lookhnch al ere, 
''Then en^tnard darhly going, 

To gaze Tipcn that Hie-^len-ye , 
Still Clint behind them cloTring, — 
So.erhrntbe plo*<e of phasme’« day 
To gioom haCmear eonsi fu* il n® 

''I'e ti-TB to entch one hiflm '> rax 
Of JOT thai*s left behinl ra 











earluhes iliemendiLonhj*'«tlpT 
^ Si 2ii< £x'a2ts esdhs'^ fallsir' fac^i hr 
^ / Or.sf frou tieu* dTinJber'tJie leil be remoTed, 

Hy ^eep o*6r tieia an salesee* and close it a-’cin 
' [y^nd olil if *tis cam to Teiaeniberbofr fisr 
^ f jTroiii tlie pstlrfraTs of ligai Le ■'fra's tempted to ream 
'^|Y I’C it bli''3to r^eTifl>Er-tbattlioiiT-ert tlie 3tar 
wLf Tiiat arose onlus darl^e^s^and gnidedlum home 
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Troll lljpe aiiilllT luaotentljeoutv lir 1 ca e 

T1 e rcTpaJini’’* lhat t 1 m*ii trap lovp to b re 
To feel tie linclit pre-irjt t anltnni hiai sliaj^i 
Fro: 1 the 1 IdIj liP Min^T liad kne^t to 1 ef re 
C tr tlip rTR^r•^ of rliff loan benifiliteo an Will 
TLo 3 eni-ie t likr a ‘Ip! Ifa rain o i r ^Le 
/lad if Lrj pne* parrlr an 1 cloTTanfiT iled 
On Iti'^ CT amt; Lcrixon Ibe lii,Ll 'wr'i frcai thee 


Andtbo 50J ehu e t! t 'iheles rf pa«* f 11t mjpbt ri«p, 
And tbo’ fel'pbcod apnia tTonW allure l i*j to 'trav, 
turn'd to tbe plorT that dwelt in *1 o e dtps , • 
And the follT, the fal-'fhooil -socn Trni h’d rwcT 
As the Pnests of the Sun, when their altar RitTT tb-u 
At the daj beam alone could it" lustre repair. 

So, iF Tirtue a Jioment prew lenpuid in hiiu 
He hutilew totliat "luile an<l rekindle 1 it there 
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-oil’ Ue’fT tllMU — 

Wjili tpmplinfi rnT.^jiliitniplia?! rnT, 

’^oiiii Itml O" (IjoiI iorcive iliciii' ) ^ 

Tiie oiWr tlie otlier 
Ijat fill iiiB roji— where'er, hov, 

"Dur elioiee amTiRil.ouf ilioire mn'’ inll, 

TTere'creii ha I LoTe lhcre,b!>-«-. 

bi iItidV Iheiii all ' 'm> <lnnl them all I 

Ay^, 

J/ 

Id BODie, n< lu a uirror, \ 

Love RecDi'* poartrnyM, LoTf spcDia poarlraT'il, 
Bat sliun ilie JlntterinC error. , 

*Ti 5 bat Li-i sliftile, ‘tiRljat liiR shaile. ' 

2TiDj*iell hf "i fix'tlhjH (iTTelljDR 
In eyeR tre haotr, in ryes T?e 
And hpi— bnl lU:. is tellin^— 

So here tlier go I so Lere tlier qo ' '■ \ 

FUl up, fill up — TThere’tr, boT. ^ 

Onr elioice may frli, onr elioipp xuot Trll, 'i' 
’iTeVe ’•are to findLove there, boy, *^*C 

So dnnhthein all! so dnal them all! 
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'Tiipn, ^fMii till bo-iri 
■'Titliilci'nir* ul 'nnl, 

TKe bnibtp'.t ''t'lt mj iiml «" 
£*ii ta!»i; n tln,lit 
T vr •* Ijpa'PPu tc -nii’Ut 
\i 1 !♦'»> * rtuli ►fvTtii bpln^s^ M'' 
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./ ,-;u^ 
\[s'fr -V 


T'ta DPflnrltil 
01 UjU li^ «itl. 

TiiPir .luLc , JoTf*, Apollo* 
rbicl i-nn laAT bw" 

Hi* apptar too. 

Tilt nrlirtfoipt's n* fclloi^^i 
Tnl p Trme Hlit tlis. 

Ijpt looX* of bliss 
ArooBflit T-f 3J bt bltnileA, 

Tlicn linin’ "'T it's btfliii 
To •nnrui tin stream. 

Aarl literp*-? Tonr neftar, t'plpjiditi! 
So TTreatU tlie boirl 
"Vt^itli ^OTTpr* of soul. 
















i>tT t^Lt lid Time 
Ha*' cla^« builiiQe 
JiUap'nTtji *13133 hhsi^IIt, 
^i'lien TTiue lie kneir, 
IvUDi 'bn*‘Lcp ilipoueh. 
Anil spsi-Hes for more lincnllT 
Oil, lend it n « 
Anil,sTi.ilTng tlitis. 

Tie glass in trro -reTl serer, 
’VJil e pleosnre elide 
In tlonWe tide, 

Anct iiH lictli enils Tor eTe** I 
Tiien TTrentii iLe IidttI 
■VulJifloTcr* oi soul 
Tlie iincL*?’*! TTit c}iaiinfl‘o&; 
Tie’ll tehe « llidlit 
To-rrVtls tjeoTcn lo mail, 
Antltefive dull enrtL ibpliind rs 
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Ltii iLo t] Trere EH luoTe "briolit 111101 "t] e tjHEtn 
Ol ill! jslc tliET nlmoit in lieivtn Mn tT 
A I aiTYEr ilio e fiur yoong EElestinl Lnve ‘ 5 een 
'WliT — liii earflii tlie planet f r yon 1 vc anlijf 


foT iLtjde riuSly rii n llie Teri^e ol eiea-ticn 
’'■‘n TE -0X1 tane anl uU must be e rtre 
'Ll •Uiev -^an a supply oi linl slatim 

Tear n fcooTrs tte Iiaye xldtr n eartL ire co il I ] ir 

Oil tioaik ttIioI a ■norltl r’t slionld liaTf dI it Lere 
J tlie iater's ©1 j eore ol chon an 1 clee 
ere to fiy np to Satimi y bniloTlltss jl fte 
A n Heave earflito snrli ] int asyou love nnline 
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1JI Apu’Jl ir tnm. 




^*111 llinu’injfc irei meb tf air, f-IS 

Di f-jrili, roil nt tliy ieet^ 

^^’liflileTer inloiiP^’s eye loolis fnii , ' 

Or la ^TTttlunjsif snnuK most sneti, 

' SlinU ibr cur's — li I>e iujjp, Iotl ' / 


y Bucjit floTrers hIi-iHW >ouTTLereTtr Tre roTe, 

A Toipp tliMOP '‘liall Iftll m «apli •'Irerujs 
Tilt '« 1 nrs ''linllli ol liVt itopI U * 1 Iotp, ‘=^ 
^ Aail tlui enriL bt nil out btauiiioi ilreniii 
111 our tTpi.— il Ibcu^riH bt- iJiiDP,lcTei 


Anri tLou'''lii'*»iTLn'»t sourre j'>''uiinci 3 nurllngli, 
LAt itreniH», 1 bni tJ lue Iro JilitRTpu Trirrl 
hlinllVtpp ourlitnri .JiVf luea 1 % llin< ht *■ 

^ To 1 r balliril br ILo t eieruol nils, 

ZTfT tJiten, li ILju TnH be iaiop,lr>'M ^ 


\11 "tins noil more iLe Spinf cl Lot? 

fru brenllip o’er fbeo , ^lio led Lis spells j 
TLnt Leaden, 7 »LicL ioriii'- hi Lome aboTt, 
lie enu iiinhe od earth, irhertser lit ilirfll'*, 

AsIhmiH OTTO. — illLpuTTilt bemiue.loTpi 




C'niirTio’fT ?l tff tboif stnihuff rjjfs, 




Wbrjif’fr n ■^^e IliOdt ‘uiUiub, CTP' 
Sr'Jul! "i hnpe. and JOT. nod Ill’Ll, 

Ab li iio flond could ever me. 

To diiii a Lcav’n purelv bn''H— ■ 

I bigL to iMnL how soon that Lrow 
In grief uiay lo'se iu every ray. 

And that light heart, joyouv dott, 
Alniort forget it onre iraH gay. 

For time will coiue with all its hlights. 
The ruined Lopt, the friend unhintl. 
And love, that leavts. where* er it li^dits, 

A eli3ll*d orhnrning heart hrhind; — 
vy idle yoalL, that iBOw like snow appears, 
Ev® sullied hy the darVuing rain. 
When once *tis toueh*«lby sorrow’s tears 
Can nestr shine so bright again 




tDb iDT Ik stoork ci ioxmn titncl 


{0 b ior iliP sttotBs oi Toruisr hme ! 

Oil Tot Ihe men ’nlio bore tlieia* 

'^Tlien am/dlor tlicT btooil sublime, 

Anil tTTonts croaeb* d before iLem 
TTlien free yet, ere conrti. began 
TVilL Lonours to eoslaTe liaia^ 

Tbe best bononrs Trorn by Man 
Were those rrhich Virtne gave ham 
Oh for the sirords, frc- ^c. 

Oh frr the Kings ttLo flourish hi tlitn ’ 

Oh for the pomp that ero-waMtheiu 
"When hearts and hands of freeborn men 
Wea^ oil the ramparts roiandlhem 
When* safe built on bosoms true . 

The Iha^ne sras but the centre , 
fvonnd Tyhaeh Lore a circle dreiT, 

Thai Treason durst not enter 
Oh for the Kings rrho Douri“h*d ther J 
Oh for tie pomp that erorm d them 
When hearts nndhnnd" of freeborn men 
Wea^ all the ramparts round them ' 



®ml r>n,1ho^ J^n^Jp•'^ bnric — 

'SVlifeTpTCT M^TT^ ibp TtrltDl 

It ppiiBcl Jpft'l tf> '»PPDPH iflore iIbt^ , 

More pifl tL"B ttp Ipstp bfLmil . 

IftpliTTftTP fiiai pns'^c'^ MtiasioswT, 

“TLcTifi!! 3tftfLbejJtn<liOTir siiii]e max Ijt, 
“Le a polil vt arp,lx'>3 ffdat tLaa tJitx, 
“ViTiwe suiUvattTTWfeVAtliyliSijiti axiiltlite.' 

Sod oD,tliroaRli entUeas spaxe — 

Tlirna^li palm- — tlimmjUxnipEst— ■‘top no 
TLie “‘ioTHuc’it a restincf plare 

To liiia itIio leBTc*! snrli lienrt'^ cn bliore 
Or— if BOBit Ifunlire uiret, 

'WLere nerM* yetfalse-Leirtelinen 
Profimeila else irei-e snett, — 

Tiiea re^l thee, bark, Inat not tail tli'™. 


Wi 



Jpnxallfl, 

oup -oi iMoa,il plo‘*ely rf'eju'bliaiJ “ 

In '»lj/inie fiLil in sfircrTT, <by ’rilLerM-np Le-irt — 

If flnn.'kinrf deep, deep, ol ILe ‘>fti 3 ie “enp of treiubling' 
■Could ictfil e O'* ijaT cLilfbea, our parent <liou art 

Lil etliee tlotliournahonlie eon'juer* 1100111)101^, 
iroialier lieadn llie oaceTOTol cn 75 tn; 

In lier ‘•IreEl-i.inlerLnll ,I*r*o 3 fttion IjitL q oVen, 
And ‘Vlule li is day yei,lier •^un lie tli gone derm''*** 

Li 1 \e ilune drill Iier exile, ’imd ireaEis of returning. 
Die Lop from tue lion-e li irere iile to teliol Ij 

Lvle llime do lier dny of tlieip xcoumin'^, 

Leineniber tlie bnoHliusi'i't tlintble-' ■'rliLeij r>i old 


;\3 






A3i^ TTfil T7e rail lier.lite IUpp ihc T r-jr\cu.’ 

Ilpr boldj?'>t arc ranqui'-l’il hir pruuiipst rrr sin^p , 
Aailllic lisrps ol liPT imnsirp!->,»»lip*j finTPA tin y irnl f o 
Hfl^ploot laid iJiPir luirtlihVp (lie yrintl >pi fsrnypsl 


La At 111 5 1 tli» \rui,pa ler — >ft f an p t]ipn tlip m Diroi 
Tlmt Ljbp ant at li 1 ojthrl nCr * tlnrV uiiilit , 
'VLanlliP rcpirp^tlint '•u tp ’Lee iritli -jlflypry and "lori >w, 
liivar'd at < DPI , 111 f a rec»l 1 1 Ihr sifjJjt 


Wlien that eup^-trluplifor olbfra tLp pn ml Loldpn City 
Of ilbnwm'iliuU ol bitlpnie-*'*, draapL’ALpr OTrnhp'> 
Aniitbi iTorli! •'be hndtrmupleil cnlierrd.yfjtboiil pitT, 
TlieLoTfl m ber halli*, aotl llip prr from her ships. 


J 


'Vybtnibe curse Oeayenl ceps lor tbe bauRlitT came oscr / 
Her mercbanls lopaeiouH.litr rulers uiyusl 
Antl,nruiii, at last, lor the eartbyromto roTpr/’ 

The Lady of KinUdoms Iit loir ui tbe dust 



!Qri)i!'. of tins ni;). 


Jjrills' ci‘ lljii r-u]>*— joa*ll fiail tlie-pe* s a 'peil in 
Its every ilrop tap ill> ol' aiortalitr ; 

TrlK oi 1Lp rcrcli'J tiiat sparHefl for Helen J 
Her mp >Tr.s c ijctirn.bnt tins b reslitv. 

"'Toultl TOTj fari^et tLc 8rr]. vrorH ttc ere in, 

Jnst tsMe ol' iLe l>ul3l>le tliat cleaias mi tlie top tl’it 
But TT&ultl Tca ri^f aljOTe earlL, till 

To Iinmcrtal-? tliMjjelves.Ton mast flrciin ererr ilrop 
iJenrl round tie eap— for oliOjere's n .s];ellin 
It’» cverr drop 'Cftia'l lie illi oi’niortalitrj 
TnlV. cf tie rPrdial tjint sparlled for Helen J 
I^er cup TTCs c iirtion.lrat tlii^ ii refiiitr. 






I^eTPriTO* plilter icmi'diritl sucl pcirer 

To clnnu Rntl leifflilep R** tli'J vre rtb qnafiisc ’ j 
I t' ningit: leS 32 vrLen, in Antamn's rirl Lour, 

A l-T.rrt't of geld in tie fields it stood Lin glm g- 


,->^^3=5, 

rrf- 



TLfrp Lnviiii^bT Psutnit put ifl txnpiit, ! ppu liiJ <1 
'Wiih tlic I ftliu •imltt p !1 rn oilipr^miUi ■»l'-pnlhi; 
Tlii-< •s’mifipri'tti jmpp li mil rotf--^ r (li hll fl 
To ealiTeu surL brails ns ai c liri f broML* il <r> >p 1 ler 
TlipB IriiJi i lit rnx— you'll liuflibrir's n s] pU m 

Its pvrrr li nj i^ainsl tbr ill luortnlitr 
Tall tbt orlinllbat sparlif It r Ilrlrn 
Hei mi TTAH a JictioB.liuJ llii'‘i'*ipnhtT 


AntlilioTiqli perluijs— but bwntLr it to no onr— 

" Like liquor tlie TritplibrrrTs at u ilniO^ "p ftWul, 
Tins plolier la sppreisTnaiirsitaiKjLi to llovr on, 

Tei ’iisn't lessprtnit loi beincnnlrTn-M 
Anti, PT^n tliouc^iit taste ol tLe sinoke of tljnt Jlni je, 
TTLielisn ailener tstrorteiljfs vutoe iurbiiltlen— 
Till up— tlifpe'a n iui in »( me Learls I toulrluiiae, 
’^TiieliinftTSTorkttoiJa pl«no,tLrm4iaslrr'Tlr s nn 
ludJcn 

So drmlt of tbe cnp— 1 t olitbexf's a aftU jm 
Its PTCTT drop '<iaiu 1 fiie ili*. I i oriaiity 
Tall, of tlie tordialtlirl spaildelloi ilelei t 
Her ruy Trnb a ijfiioii,but tlus is reaiaty 






It !•< trap, it i*! tnif, ytr tiTt '1 ntlrw* rohl natl Tirn , 

'\n'l Hip fair rntl tlip brarp irliom trc !ov il on rprtli 
rrp R)np. 

Lut ‘•till thus PT I lo 
^>o TTCft tliP hvji «J brpctli 
Lif Ihp liclil-’ tuii ILp lloTTfrs lu cur tc utb wr nau 
ilrr it o’pp, 

Thrl pre, r« udniio A 
To frfp*p 'ujiu t^ppia's sa< n 
"SYp sTouliltr-'tp it f-rbilp, auiltbiabstp h^f catt wope t 



irtJrlti-nMtllfT, 

JO^ ja tbp TflUpj po jjp ajppl j;jp to ni:»hi 
Anil m tell you your for'unp truly 
As PTPr ’tiras iolil.by the upw-uioo I’s 

To a Tount’ luaidpu, &luma'» as npuly. ‘■A'^'y ^ 

^ Qf\> 
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^ ^'•5^ O? ''] *■ o 
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lini, Jor tiic Morl3,lftiio cue be uigli, 
licnt Imply iLe ntari slionld deceive me j 
Surli ■jeerclsbetn’een yon and me and the aky 
SioTOd never go fartlier, believe luc . 


11 ai tliat hour ihehea>*nn he nol dim. 


iMy aeienre shall call up Before you 
A male apparilioa,— -Oit image of him 
Whose dealinv *hsto adore von 


And if to that phantom tou’U be hind. 

So fondly around yon he’ll hover, 

*!i*on*ll hardly, niv dear, any differenre find 
’Ti-ixt him mil a trne living los er. 


Domi at yonr feet, in the pale moonlight. 
He’ll IkDeel.vriih a vrarmth ol devotion-— 
An ardour, cf v»hirh such an innoeent sprite 
’You’ d '•earc^ly helieve had a notion . 


1 


othrr'lhoiigl'ls and events may ari'-e. 
As in dc tiny’s hook I ve net seen them, 
I^lust only beleXt to the stars and your eyes^ 
To settle, ere morning, belTf een them . 




■' /Vj ' 


(Ot| uM ja tJj *t lauiov bortT'^, 

^"^Tierp ^onil rcortn but ^‘DIip t lur 
Tor a ije » ft CftTiltn of folptl f3oT»er , 
'^2or« fjt lor 'torro-w.for nGe.AD^ ILrr 
An 1 tbrre wr sb/ill ba^c our fta-'t oi li r’*‘i 
^nl u Bay a rnp »d silrare pour 
'Our il t ailra ol foTJ«r Tfftrn, 

Oar tof5t«», lr> Mi oui no ujorc 


Tlierp, "ff] ilr tbc j jyrtlr*s ’mtb.trin R bou Iih 
T 1 rxr lifplrn^i lpnTf‘'i BronTid n*J slircl, 
Meill/mi tilt boTTllo bruLeu TOTia, 

To fnenfls long lofit tbe rliangcd, tbe drafl 
Ct, Tj'iiile v,vj,yt. ViWit t\ Tt mr 

Its branebei oVr tbr dreary spot. 

We H dnslv to those ncglcotpd gravci. 

Where Talonr slreps,uniianipd,forgotI 







yrtei t*if* ftcn-ner ErLo aisles 
T-o ’jiBsie ft* aifiM, 

^^Taen, ronseilbT Inic or horn, »Iie rrsVes 
Aii'Har fttmT^oVr Irwiis ecdleyes, 

C-oes ftDSTTtni.^ hj?U. 


Yet Lots LatL ecLoe'* trner fftr» 
Andfcr atore sT»cet, 

TLrn e’er lipaenth tlic luooaliglil*, 
Of Lora or late, or soft j*ujtpr. 
The son£»s reneet 


*Ti." Trliea ‘‘hr ftioh^jn Toxith sinrere ^ 

Asd oalr thca,— 

The ftit’h thalV breath*dfor one to hear, 
hr that one, that only denr, 

33 pi athriJ bacV aojua! 



'A' ^2; - 


IBliff, tbrf, Dnlu Ib-ff 




U^br «Liwmac» of iiiora flie tloylij’W’’ sibIiujr 
The njGlit » Ic'B? hoisr^ >‘ill find luf* IhinkinR 
Of tlier Ihrc, cal> Ihee 

M lata friendT ore met andfiohlcts rroTrn'd, 
Aaii sTiiUes ore nror ihri cacr rochaaled, 
liortjfU'L’dhj all that » in^luDe roacd. 

Ht soul liVe some dorV spot \s haunted 
Bt thee, thee. ouIt thee 


■Whate-ver in fame’s looh path, eould sTaVen 
My spirit onet is nosr forsal en 

Tot Ihee, thee, only thee. 

Lil e shores hr TThith some htadlonGharh 
To Wi oeeauh'Bme^.Te twi^ijr?eT, 

Life’s scenes go hy aie, bright or darh, 
llmorr not.hcedaot hoatemsg ever 
To thee, thee, only thee. 


fT-i 

‘?ll 

-'IM 


a. 

% 


V 








Vo "O t 


-'ll' 




s. 


t > I liRTc noi oJoyliTil of tliT brinPiu^, *^ 0 /' 
^ Anfl pRtE it»e!l‘«:fMi!-« .iTreet ttLpu sprinp,iai:; ^-»v 
Train ILpc, llif-e. osIt llice. 


Tram iLrt, Hire, oalriiice. 

Lite npells.tlinl nouqLt on earth can brtftV, 



Ti 31 lipi.iLat hnoTT the eLaruj, LaTe ‘<po*'e 
Thi'^ heart, hoTTeVr the Trorlil inry rraVc 
It^ p.rief.it^ scorn, can bnt Lc hrrlcn 
lij thee, thee, cnlr Ihcc . 
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! tof jnl r Jjul u suoiiii. 


i WP ilBTP bi.1 n '^ppo 1 1, 

Tilirouu\tbp tup ttuiIp TO^UftT • 

For Titiip.fiiP plii-rl,ljMj brrlvoa’ I 

Ae We iDTi^l nt^nT, fornrl 
Ti'pn’^p ilie plpfttare i ir<N lljiap, 

For oL.uot OrpLeus 8<pai32 
Cfttilll tep s’peei IrcMi dT\ncj, 

Or '‘iinnnll PLito ijfe nCftia 

TIipd, qnieX’ TTe linve "but n leeoatl. 

Fill rounl the eap.-nhile jon li ot 
F or Tiiap,llie cLTxrl.Lrila terl onM 
And TTe must ntray, airnT* 

'^ee ilie glass.liotr it Ilnslies, 

Liic Boiiie young HcLe*» lip. 

And loalf ineeta tliinc nnlblnsLcs 
Tliflt iLou ^lionldst tlelay to sip 







tlxee Trell, 

I^Saj pxiiiaa and snn'^liine long "bi* tiine ! 
"Hott iair tLon art lei oilier*' tel],— 
'lojcrl lioTT fair slialilong be mine. 

STveet !bmHfiillen»lt>ng ^Imll {bre!! 
in mcniorj*'' dream tiat ssmnT smile, 
o’er tliee on iLel erening Tell 
TTliea lir^ 3 sott Iliy fruT i^le. 

’Titos liglit,indeed« too West for one, 
''•Tlio liarllo torn to petlis of care — 
Tlirongii FTO*”ded liannts rgaiato run, 
Andlease tliee brigllt and *«ilent tbere 

No more onto tliT sLorea to conie, 
Ibnt,on tLe TTorld’s rude ocean tost , 
Dream of ibee sometime*', O'* r Lome 
Of *'nn*‘liine Le had *»eea end lo^t. 



A\M 




Tut Better in i]rr Tcepinc Lcuri 
To pnrt from fLee, 1 do oorr, 

Wlien miat o*er ILt bloomioQ boTrers, 
Lilj; scttott’s Ttii oa braaty’a broTT- 

ToTj ihoTippiiinriTall'tl sliU thy Crnee, 

TLoa dost not lr>oV, as iLea,//J 2 ? blc^-t, 
ISat tlia's in eiandorr^ arern'et » plaf-e 
^''^'Tiere erriaC auuj midit Lope to rest— • 

MisLt Lope to rest, end fiEiUn thee 
A Rloom bke Erleii*s» on iLr dar 
He left its eLndt.'nLen e-vtry tree. 

Libs tHDe.LaacyTeepinS c*er Lis Tray. 

Weepiatt or snulinc.loTely jalel 
Aad all the Hovelier for tLy tears — 

Tor tLo’ bat rare tLy eanar smile, 

*Tis Leay’n’B cttii ijlonee ttLeh it appears 

Lihe feelinc Learls^TTLoae ^oys are feTy, 
Bat^-wben jjidfeS tliey come, diyiae — 
TLe bridatest liebt tLe san e’er tbrerr 
Is lifeless to one deau of tLiae i 



oil llie ’’iolit ejatroDCtai’, 

"^yiiEjj mranm^'b beaiu ii t^flnciag 
O’ar Me'* ftirar'il 
ItT rtli Ixeliu anil blade » 

And plniua*', in Ilia gay yrind ilaiicing 


"l Et, 'tis not litliu or feather — 

Tor Ton desjol.wbetJipr 
Hi-* plnnieil bandy 
Could bnng yucb bandy 
And heart > ns onry together » 

Lcaye ponipy to those ttIio retd Vni~» 
fri-ve loan but heart and rrcedeict. 

And proud be braves 
The gandaest slaves 
That tr’i’al vhert luonarehslead Vta, 
The sr^ord may paerce the beaver, 

Sion? vfaHs in tmie laay sevea , 

> *Ti 5 naind alone, 

tToriii steel and stone, g 

That \teps men tree Tor ever. ' 

Ob that sij^i entrancing, 

"VYheii the loomang's beam is glaneing. 
O’er files array'd 
^itb belan ami blade , 

Anil in TrefedoaQ's camse advancinS 1 i 




oat oi liiDSc dreaijjs, tlint iy lunsie are IbroagM, 
like a^ri^t 'nimatr Ijazt, o*er the poet’s Trnr^ tlioagiit 
Tniea^lost Li the Jnlare,lus soiil Trailers on. 

And nil or tins life, hat its STrettaes*, is i?oae , t\ 


The Trill notes he hcfird o*er the Trnter were tiio^e 
He had tnacjlit to song XriD*s darikhonilfige nail woes, 
Aadthe hreath ©f the "bugle uott Troltecltheiu o*er 
Xroiii Dial'** tjreeu i'le, to Gleaa’s wooded shore. 


He listen’d— while, high o’er the eagle’s rude nest, / ^ 
Tilt Imgeriag sounds on their wax loTed to rest j ' ' 
And tie echoes sung bach Prom their Pull a’Dn,jtr:n 50.171* 
At if loti to let song so enchanting expire. 

It beein’daa li er’rr sweet note, thfit died here, | 

'Was again brought to life in some airier 'phere, ’ 

Some iieeVn in those hills, where the soul of the ■'tma 
That had cea'«e-iupon earth 'wps awaVJng again i 



Dli furCiTe.iI^Tr] lie iiMenn^ lasic.TTi ose brertth'*'-^ 
Seei ’die cirele ! i'* Uft c 'friia n r'lnr’ i ft MUit lenili, 

Fe Hlao Idfeci ft prftiil ‘'pini mt^nbju prorlm i, 

**BTea **0 sLnll il on li>e in lilt erliofs of Tniae. // 

jFTei) -*0 <3in* IliT iiMncrr “boTildninT diP cwht \ 

“•TttiII be pan Jit \*p eijBin la 30 leliappier Iat \H' 

“ '\nl tile lieartji oatllie Toire>» cl £nn prolnncj 
, gTliroutb tlie rn Trenni’ Tutnre t jt ca p a” ItliT ftnaf i 






JFaufsl! pul on atolitk. \ 

DU ffirlule '"'i, 

TLf “e ol li liilbnaglljte, 

\d« 1 ft*pr <Lt tfreen ssle 
In laurrlet uie Tnag llite 
ri«Tep «liil AnelVplnme, 

At ijnUefi siuiaet hoTcp 
(L)*ep ‘♦epnes 50 fall x»f Hoorn, 

A*» 3 *lial! ■*'^11 tLee otbp 

Tiflil ,5rljerr tli«* Spna*^ ileiaT'. 

Artl foftr3e"-»lT jj epts tliP enloxir 
Z'<i tlie Trapiu S»uumer*5 ^nze, 

’ jtli onlTleP <o«P3 to 

j I opl%iiipoutli3«7Ttlt bonj2us 

la ffrspe amjestiP froiriiing: 

Li,l\e »caLe boH wamor’s brorrs 

TLat liOTc Lath j«st bera (TO’miiaf! 




•'£> irf-iiilr Inir* 

Tl\Rt sievtr liatlibinl coiup niijli tlipj i, 
Lut frcin In'* course tliro* aar 
Hp liftili l>ppu TTou down by — ‘ 

Typpi, '■vrerl l iftjtl of Ibrc, 

Wbo’^P lo< K wbo3P bln-'h ui^iliuL* 
IScTpr ilitl lL«>p TPt 

IFrotu neav*!!, wilUoat nlic^bfiat* 

Lake?, wLtPC thp ptapi Iip-? bir\,** 

Aod Pftyes, trhcrc tbt "Iccpint*, 

Lrst’lil n' tLc feari ibr liil 

Let-* fall ID IodpIt ■wpppin:? 

CIpb'i* •nhfpe Oepnn poaipy. 

To ’spfipe Iba ■nili^ rflarour, 

Autl Harbour'', TTortlue^t boiacs 
TTIifrp Trppfloiij*s fieri caa auebor 

TLen, iT, yrLJe ycencs so 

So beantiluL^bine belore Ibee, 

Ppiile for llij own ilear land 

SLouid Ijaply be 'dealing o’er iLee , 
Oil, lei gpiel eoiue 
OVr prfleityell Tirlorious — 

Tliinl mg bow man balb eursl 

Wloflt Heayen bad made 30 gloi lous * 
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i»J a iMfrftacf liirf Jite, 

elnil clMli not ft : leelinrt liVt tint nioTie amencls,'^ 

For ail the lone Tears 1 re been Ttandrine aTray— ^ 

To fiee tbns ironaii me nij /oniL s earlr iHenils, ^ 

A. siaiiline on 1 liincl i-f m that linppT ilaT? j| 

TIioth^ liaplj’oer some ol your broTTs^as o er lujne, 

Tlie snoTT fall oi Ijme mar be stealing— Trliat then? 

ILilie Alps IQ the son el tbns lieblefl by Tnne, ^ 

^ e’il-nenr tLe gay tinge of Tonili 8 roses again 
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Vt bat sr-ften dremembranees eome o'er tbe Leart 
In r^azing on those ttc’tc been lo‘*t to so iongJ 


A UE BorroTTS me JOTS, Ol TTiucn onre mey Trere pan \ 

Still ronnd them li3 e Tisions of Tester lay throng /'^y/ 
letters some hand hath innsibly traeed 
''■Then heldtothe ilamt Tnll •'teal out on the sight, V 1 

jij many afeeling that lon« •'eeni'd effaced, jl 

Y*sThe TTBrmth of s moment lil e this brings to light ^ 

(I 
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Aa 1 tlmi. «•» in attuiorr’a bar! nr -liflll Ji Ip 
T o visit thr BPrntH oF onr bovUn il anm, 

TLo* oit ai»T ''rp,IoobuiC il^na ro t3ip tidr, 

TLe vrrppV oT fnll laaur a liopr ^liiuiaj tLr< n_b 
lict •‘till, as in InQPfwr poiut lt> tlir lloirprs, 

TLat cDff iiiadr a |»ardfn ol all thr lat rp, 
Dtcei>tdior & aionirnt,v»f*U tbiaV tbrai still < nrs. 

Anil brrotlie iLe fresL air of lilt’e uinrujuiJ t arr iijrri*’ 


n\ 


Lnrl cwr rsistenre.a filiinpsr^ftt tbr uioit, 

Ii« nil Tfe tan 1 avr of tLe lew wr bol'l tlenr • 

Aa'l oH rvf-a "ioi inaalirtSpil aaillosi. 

Far vraj i rl soi jr lirart, tLat rmilil rrli > jt, neor 

Ah,wpU ii ftT sTp hopr^-nbPU tins short lilt is i*f>nt. 

To ij rtt in snujt vrorM ol ninrr ptn jauent bliss, 
Tor ft -1 Jiie, or n eras]) of tbr liaatblinsl’nia^ on. 
Is nllwt tnjoT oi tnth other lathis** 


1 




€ 

'|s us nii-nr PBjoT Ol rBPu oiutr iniiiis 

'' 

Lihe birds thft briHi* smniatT.aiidilT whtnMis o%v 


Lut, coTie.the i lore rare surl dclicbts to the htirl , 

The Ljore Tir shiml I weltoi le auil blt-s thcaj the 
llieT’re oiH"3,7fhe»nrt s lert. — they are lost TrliDus^e 

'tHl 







^bnll tlie Hnpp tbea be eilcDl, wLen Lc ttIio ihr:>t jjaTe 
To oup cooutPT Ji oa\iie« is wjUidrsiTn irom nil eyes? 
SliflU ft Miash ei of Er ib staml mule by tLe gr/ive 
WlifiPb tlifi first— •Trbepe <Le last ol her P/iinots lies ? 

No— famt lljo’ tie ileath scDjI may fill lW)m Lis hps, 
TLo' Lis Harp, Ii1 e Lis soul, way iritb ''LatloTrs be cr 

r Tet, yet sLall it sanud, a nation *■> eclipse, 

Anil proclaim to tbe 'worlil'irliiat a'^tarLitli beenlost; 


WLat a tmion of all tbe alleclions and porrcis 
. Et wLicLlife la esmlted, enibellisVil, lefincil, 

^ W as eiubracedia tbit spini— stLosc centre iras ours, 
WMe its migbty cireuialerenie curlel mankind. | 




Oil, ttIio lliftt lo^c^ Ena, or Trbo tlmt can 

Tla^oacli tlip iTasle of lirr annals, iLat epocli siibliu,® — 
Lilie a pTrainitl rnibeil in tlie desert — where he ^ 

And !ii^ qlory stand out to the errs of all time j 

That cnf Ineidinterval, ‘^nateh’d from the gloom 
And the madness of ages, wiieii fill'd Tnth his sonl, 

A ITition o*erleapMthe darh bounds of her doom. 

And for or** sacred instant, toneh'd Liberty's goal ? 

THio, that erer hath heard him— hatli drenh at the source 
Of that TTonderinl eioqaence, aD Erin*" ottu. 

In whose lugh-thonQliied <laring, the fire, and the force. 
And the yet untamed spring of her spirit are shown ? 


An eloquence rieh,wliere«oeser its ware 
Wander'd free andtriumphnat, with thoughts that ^ . 
■^hone through, ^ 

As clear as the biooVs '‘*“toDe of lustre,” and gave, » ^ 
With the fin'll! oJ the gem, it'* soLditr too IJ 

Who, that ever approaeh'd him, when free 2rom the crowd, i •’ 
In a Lome full of lore, he delighted to tread | ^ ^ 

'Mong the trees which a nation had giv'n, and which bow'd, ^ •s 
^ As if each brought a new ejvic crown for his head— '' 



Is one ■vrJio lisili 11iTSS,il roaijlilns orijit of Me ^ 

But M flistiuee observed Lim — thrau^Ji jlorj.tlLu ouJliiMfiU! 
Intlie eaJin ol retreni intlie iJrsindeHr of strife, 

lietlier slunjag or eloudefl &till bi^anS tlif snsjje, — 

Olino not a Leai'i tbut e er knew lmti,fcut mourns 
Beep deep er iLe ijrave vbere sueh gloi'y is sliruiel— - 
0*er r m iiunieBt Fame vnE preserve, ’’moug tlie nni& < 
D1 tile ihe t.fhc bravest, lie best of Knanlundt 




Ji ore tftiiit, and brooj^lit 'joitoit 
T oo •Joon in his train; 

Yet 30 STTett, tLat fo-iuorroTr 
‘Trrere ireltoiiie attain 
Tboat’b nuHtryS full iiies-snre 
My portion -Lould be, 

I would drain it inlh pleasure, 
If pour'd t u1 by tbee 

Yott,Trlio call it dishonour 
To bow to tbi3 flame. 

If you*Te eyes, loeb bat ca ber, 
blusb "obilt you blaxor. 
Hatlithfc pearlleas wbiicncsa 

Hatli tbe Tiolet less briglitap>.s 
For growing near cnrtb? 

Ho— Man for bis glory 
To aneestry Qies* 

But ’yi’’oinan's bright story 
Is told in.ber eyes, 

'^yiiile tbe Monareb but traees 
Tbro* mortals Us line. 
Beauty, born of tbe Graces, 
IRanlis nest to Dirine ! 



' 3’i)r B ^«rfi to JjU lijff . 

I’if s secret to tell thee, bnt bushi not liere, — 
OLi not Trhere tbe TTorldits Tigilteeps: 

111 seelv, to Trloisper it la tMnt ear. 

Some sliore Trliere tlie Spirit of Sileace sleeps: 
"Vriiere sammer*^ TraTe anmarmnriDg dies, 

Nor far caa hear tLe fonatain’s gaslij 
"^There, if but a note lier niglit-bird sighs. 

The rose saitli, cliidiagly,“Ha''h, srreet, bnslir* 

There, amid the deep silence of that hour, 

^Then stars caa be heard in ocean dip. 

Thyself shalhuader some ro^y boTrer, 

Sit mute, Trith thy frager on thy lip? 

Lihc him, the boyJ’TTho bom among 

The flowers that on the Nile-stream blush. 

Sits erer Ihus,^ — ^his only song 

To earth and heBTen,**!!!!^!!, all,hu''h!“* 



^^•Oh l!’.oxs,TThr> loTP^st Ihp s1uii1d-t, rrjp 
Tojff.inw TTfii^pprincftT i£^ 5i.£e, 

“ITott Uini njvlfpf.’* — tlje Tontli n dfli'iLt 
Spnl'd the rnij lips of the Movutflin 

“rirRll the Spirits of !nnd nud seniT* * 

Tl'i u rspt he nmriQnr’d.^tfcere*® erne lihe th! 
“Ard f=rt, nh nrt.iaoy ihr lh'.is iif.ht ^ 
”Iii this li’relv Lcr»Ter,!«Teet ^Irunfcin Sr'ritpJ'’-Y' 



ila ifm. 


’K^ TanqmsliM Erin wept l>e’nde 
Tlie Borae's ill ialeil river, 

*5i^e -jaw TfliKie BiHCord in the hdc, 

JiaU dropp <1 Liis Icnded quiver 
lUie Imil,*’ »ii* ened,*Ve vcnoiu’fl dart^, 
“ Wlitre mortal eye may sLon yon; 

lad— *tlie vtain of iiaalylaeftrt^» 
“That bled for lue.jH on yon ” 


fiat vam her malulier weeping vain,— 

Tvme wett VaAVi tanpVA ttr — 

Each year tie Fiend retumv agnm. 

And dives into iLnt water? 

Anti bn]Qg%tnnnipliant,froui beneath 
Ills ■<^lsafts of desolation. 

And sentis tljeio,'nuni'’d witb •wor‘»e tlipn denth, 
Tlirougli all her iiiailtl*j ing nation. 

Alas for her who sits aril uiounn, 

Et’b sow, benide that river — > 

iJinTearietl still flic yitBdietuu s, 

Aril slorelis -<1111 his nnner //A / 



m 
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shJffl Jinxp, 

<>>1 

K' 

vireet llnrp» oh •‘iJQ tn ^u^ 


boijir soafi of rotifut iIbt , 

’^Tllo^e ^oncil', in thi'* '^«il luemi-rj*. 

ij 

Lrnchnripfl Ir^fliua «Lnll rm«e, — 
Some IfiT Innt tcUa ol >oai'‘h’d inme. 

H 

'^'\Tio«e iicV *-npf ■“onn 1 '•Lone ; 


01 noble pride, uott 1i.rn*tl to c , 

"VjiI hopea lor ever iione — 

K 1C3, •«rcl IV^'p, tiin-* niatj toj.ej 

\lil e oiir doom is rn^*. 

1 

iloth lo«* to rJ2 nt 3 irui/rr, 

e lire bnt u the j O'** 



' < liU 



Hott iiiournfallt tUt inirtoitilit nir 
Ainnug Ilif ilolii aigli, 

A» il' H sotqcM •itsioe ctlic tUtre 
or vttiptH Jim!* Cone bj; — 
or forgot, wbo scrnj’it 

Tbe forMj^n-it then ui fniiic ; 

Of ^Ri*«bs nuijiorlai itetiu*'!, 

I^OTT sleep iTitbo'Qt ft nnjnc — 

Id Tftin, sb<1 Harp. the uiidatgbt air 
Auioog lliT ebor^-i flotli sigb; 
lo rnla it ^ec\B an eebo tiiere 
Of vojpes long gone br. 

) 

roulA’st tlioubot rail thoie spirits ronml, 
VTliO on^e.ia bwntr 
Sate listening to thy wngic soantl, 

ITcnr mute and niouldering all; — 
iJutiEo; they TTBijld but fralie to Treep 
Their rliililren.N slaTery; 

Then ienve theiu in their dreauiltss sleep. 
The dead, at least, are Iret 1 — 

Huili, hush, sad. Harp.thftt dreary toiie. 
That Knell of Freedoia’o day ; 

Or, listening to iti dtatiadihe lijoau. 

Let ?iie, too, die tmtir, ^ 





Oil’ coulrl sufli litarl stiirmg laniie Ise lienrtl 

Inllint €ih ol MniTie'> ilesonljedtT lojufmcers* 

So Trnlitmug lib bje!l*even biout Troiildlie stirr’d. 

Anti siThiEb iLpui^ElYP'* nil iirt inio daDcers ’ 

ilipn tlelnT Tnlli -nili nunl in onr eai» 
AatliliBiioTTEj ol 1 01 1 'ir lea belt re n’t — 

binr OTtiLenileiTE iLe song ol llieir spliercs, 
AntHisiVing to onrs,li'ia'» irontlenag o*er ns t" 
Agnin.ilini simin’— ioLear it tliu sonnilin < 

''h^i bet tTen Dentli s told pnlses bonnding— 
A«aiu Afioui ' 

Oii.Triiat deligLt irlien fLe Tonllilnl and ^ay. 

laeL sTiili eye liLe n nubenia and loot lal e a feather 
Thus dtmee.lihe the Honr< toihe mnsie of May, 

And minole yirfetl boot, and sunshine together’ 


.4f . - ^ 







f ri3irt thn Sour tfer is 

i?ri5Tn ilajH lioarflit plcfltje n-^ iJiYPn, 
IFtruj <bia btfnr \ut '*oai is ti iiiE 
To] je Tfliai Tmll.lrnjo earth < r heaven, 
orTToe thv fate he iine 
IThea the piN utl no'l Ureat bt thee 
’^on« darerl tV riijiita to apum; 

if BOW ther'ro faisc anil At theeB 
'5hail ii,feo,ha elyfnra? 

'^o?— wliJitc’er the fires that trY thee. 

In the ’SBiJif this heart shalj hnm 

Tho’tlie sen, whei e tho0 eiih«r>est, 
■OtteiwuoTT no fnenrlly slioje, 

Liqht BiaT eoBie trhMe all loolss ilnrTsest, 
Hope hBthlife,TrJicnliie neelus o'er 
Anti, oC tliO^e ja^i ilrpaiiiiav;, 

Trben Clorr AerVtl thy Liorr, 
t3ft I fonillT tlunl ,{Lcui;h seeiuint* 

So falln aui <liaudRtlti.«w-, 

TLnu'il fl^ainbresl forth, all bpauuti!^, — 
^oue so brn|htB»ol>les{ is thoiiJ 







Tlic minstrel -i srixr-fllLciriinrjjs oi jtolu, ^ 

Anil iLtT •iini' •snrlj tlinllini:» BawLers, — 

*Ti 5 lil^p tliB ^oiee of llie l5raTc,of old, 

IbrcaVinti fortL irwn llipir plntr of slnuiber-' ’ 
Spear to Imel ler rfintj. 

As Hat iiiiDslrelH snm*. 

Anil tlie S\iit-l<'OTSt”o er tlicm floated Tride 
^VLile Pen3en)b''rjuc tlie ToVe 
WlurL llaeir lalliers broVe, 

“On ioi* IsbertT, loT hbertTt"tLe ysn^nns tried, i 


Li3''e clouds of Ilje nicLl tLe Korlliiucn laujc, 
0*«T tlie Talley of Almliin lortericp? 

ITliUe oETTrartl iiiOTeil,in llie lifllit of its laiiic, 
Tlifit banner of Lria, tosTerinij. 

Wiili tlie niiapUnQ sboeV 
IRunq plUl' nad roeli, 

WLilr.raob onr«a1i,llie iasadert jliei 
AndlliE '•Loat, tLnt last 
O’er tlie dying pass’d, 

'^’^a3“Tii1oryi Tieioryl’* — llie Fiaifin’s cry. 


^//wvv tom themnth, ’,)\\ 

Tf tri 

j\ ^ sulu fr om tLe fceopb.irlitn llie luornm^ t 7B5 ''^^l 

^ ,j| A inri o’er llie Traler* moTe clcrioHslr oa ; | 

^ Trlien the &an o’er thM henrli Tyas dcelinimg, j 

Thehari ttpi^ itiU there, bnt the TratersTrere gone- y 


And 3nch ii the inte ol onr life’s enrlT promise, 

’ y^ So pa'-sinc the “»pnug*1idt ofjoT ■^e hfiTf hnoTmj 
'v^Enth Tra>€, that ire danc’d on at morning, ehhs from i 
/-lAU) And le/rres n'^, at ere, on the bleah •'Lore alone. 


m . 

I y r Ne’er tell me ol glories, serenelr adorning 
\ The close of our duT, the calm eve of ota" nicht j— ^ ) 

GWe me h<aph, Gisre me hachthe Ttild freshness of Morning,- 
Her elond-^ and her tears are T^orth ETening’o best li^t-< 

CjIi, ifiio TTonld not Trelcome that moraent'-^ returning, 

5 ^^ , j 

^TLen pn*»5ioii first TraVd a neTT life thro’ Ins frame, ' 
. And lias sonl, liVe the -wood, that groTrs preeion'^ m huming, 
Gave out nil its sireets to love’s exquisite ilnnie. 


a 






Imi-'-ni 11 fhanr 
f 1 r J T»ii 

}!•> ttir< Trr 11 ftwnT our i trn 

Lut dftTliCW'’'' •'tefdiBC ©a.— 

Tbt" IrsI tlxnt o’er 'lioni 
Srtt our rlijlflrrn «pountl m plftTj 
Tilt nesl— aLI rrlifrc «Lali wo 
Anti tliosp ro-ijr urtbin-? be? 

1 lit— no niaJltr— Rrfti|> Hit RTrortl pjjtl 
boT, aTrur; 

No niatlep— Un sTrorcl anti avroj ! 

Let tlioae.TrUo brool the eLaiu 
"Or Sftxosk t>T of Dane, 

Ifinoblr b>T tbrjr iirr-'^idrs -J rt; ^ 

One sidlito liDine be diTcn, 

One lacartfelt prPTer to heaven, 

Tlien.ior Eno and ter ea«>je, hoy, Lurr-' ^ 
Inirrn! hnrral 

Then, tor £nu anil ter canie^tnira ’ 





(Of nil ilit'lMr romxHLe smi 

laJjiilii-liiilM (Ijiisf e tiicu* rirrlt'' riii „ 

SiToU NnT, ^Lane llioit lor ittf i 
Trr '*iiB,TT]ic'n tLr tninr>t ibeaws orj^L, 

T]ini Tonfli.'^lir Lt ut nlh the blwt JnK iie«, 
SiTtei Mny^rtturni (o Jiu . 

01 fLlll]iel>nibtlianiitir,TrLere dftTlmlit leave'- 
111 jUui«fcnn5 biuile on i»oldeji eve's. 

Tair ]L»alie,<Lou*i'l tltire i << uiej 
Tor TrLtD 111* la-f *^pril -< 1.11 urn-n-v hiu^ 

Tlaj rJoinils prepart Li'' •sieeil ij r !iiiu " 

T^Tio dtreil'-, brj-.Lt Lnl t , ui tLe e 

Of nil tLe proTiil steetl'',tLr I ever Lore 
Tniii.» pljmed ’Tlaei'- n» ■>en rr “Lnie, 
i?teed irr»t to tLee; 

^i^H,^llLtIlt lu"-! tn:* tilanrc ol* apnii.,. 
Trot 1 luvlpT tltfrf dr-jior'* lake dr >t LrmU 




Olu ■’rliffi-i -wouH hare been young feenulT's doom, 
V' ifLouf a bard to Fi^ Ler bloom? 

TbsT toil U8,m 111 ® moon’s bright round, 

Tlunus lost m tins dark Trorld are lound, 

Sr clianiis on earibloscf pa^s 1 aad gone. 

In -Hit poet 3 lay Ixto on — 

■^ould re bave snaJrH tba ne er gro'^T dmij 
on*Te obIt to give iLeni all to lam, 

^■^T: 9 vntb but a to leh oi Fancy’s vraod, 

Tan lend tbe ihTcythis liFe beyond. 

Ad 1 fis them liiu.L,iii Poesy’s ekv,'— 

YoddC stars that never liel 




Then, vreitoiae the b«rl TrLere’er be comes, 
FoP« thoaghhe hath co intle^s but homes, 

To vrhich Lis vring exrur'<iTe roves, 

"ict still,&ori time to tinie,lie loves 
To light uron earth anl An 1 such rhter 
A"* brightens ota* banquet beie 
Xto i inttei hmr far,l dtt He rt Le flies, 
You’ve only to lii,lxt up kind voung e 7 e'^, 
barb sii^nal lire* as here are CiYeE,~ 
And doTTaht^ll drop fyoni Taney’s heaven 
The 3 iinutc such rail to love or miTth 
"S A 

(JyPioplfttT ahe’ft-wuBting on earth’ 


if^(S 



— - ■/ -i* 


\ ^ITT^ ' — 3331? — Mu&sc -rra*' giTcn, ^ 

P ) fil To inclrfea ILe i?aT^ andJundle ilie loTiiiijg uK 

Vli ^7 Soiils liBTP, LI e pl>Miei*> IB Heaven, \\|1 

/f/V By 3inr:no33T*'*lavT3 alone are kepi MOTin? 

\ i IBtnnl-^ rosT tonsl of ber eyes and lier cbeeks, \ ||| 

)\f/^ But Loye from Ibe lips bii Inie arcbemriBCs’ AW 

f 11// 1 Anti sLe.yrlioljnt fcalbers Ibc dart yrLen sbe 8pea5u», Ollf 

// jill'^. OBDe ‘'ends it bonie to Ibe bear! ttLcb “•be Mn^s ^ | rr 

li, /i/?\( Tben siny— sint? — Mayit ttos giyen, 

ni Ifii; I Tobn^rttnlbe cay* and kindle tbt lovii u y .f^ 

II yj/J I Sonis bere*like plnnels in Heaven, Wl f|l| 

1 /IITI barniony’s Inara alone are kept monnC \j \ li 

\ 1^1 I ''^Tben Love.rcckMby bia uiotber. J U ^llll 

1 1 . Lay sleeping as calm oa alninber eonld make bini, ' | ||n|, 

I |\ f // *‘Hn'‘lL,]ni3b,”snid Venus, ”no other Xw/I 

\f\\l “Ssreet voice but bia ©rrn liTTortbr to srake Inni” 'Vjn 

H/* Lnaiuintr of mnsiP be alnniber'd tbe irbile J!| 

I TiH iaint fioBi bis iip a soft melody brol p, fjP 

And Venn''* enrlanted.iook'd on TTitb a '•iniie , * 

i \/ ^ f- \^lMeL oye to bis oim sTreet singing airol e. *1 V ^//l 

Tben aiBG — sinC—Iilnsie -srna given, 'Vt'^ Jn 

I bntdilcn tbe Cn-*-, and 1 indie tbe 

-. So3il"-bere.like nlnneta m Peayen, lJ\ 

i* ^ '^laTnimyS Imr-' alone are ! ept luoying. \ ([}y ^ 


iX-yS' 


loying. 


^ f\r« * i liislii ftir nauuiG, 

A2!nn'’oj'H frotn t>MT i>n'*pTn^a! ehr-irn? 

> r.jpp’i 1>li<Ji« TTiOun ftfp •‘in.’jai’, < 

!»&■* 

f'j'' Tlint 8fc: s <o snv“ f oT)i^r>n ttpit . 

Alil care h^'Tr hijiit.ui LilVi TnuDj* 

T'lrlienii Im/llpftp’cl fit fhnl »t-pH 3a^5 

ncr paa&*A\o of ftTi‘T'l>paT-il rpan&n 

Shnalfl I flit ^TTtn nil dtr 


Anil, see — <L p !bi ips rtdl iiTtlitr pljUer, 
Tlip srrtnlips niort fnniliT •^oand^ 

No, 5Ee\,Te np ipli% Honie virtnu Jjticr 
To feinl' in your rosy bnntlB^f* bonii 1 
Sliall a baril.Tvlima nflt Ilit 'irurltl in an 
r oialH btnd lo lTTanoT*» r« Ip » onti mil, 
Tims ^ad, ai ^lulit ol plimn i-*, 

Anilyiplcilo n stuIp lay iiPtbom yonl’’ 






STSW6{a»i 


pflijip Ironi n iniifl b^Tond tJif ae/i. 
r’pr TTfstfru wnin 
‘'ti Sftil.iatiicir iiD»)d slaps, CnliAn^lT, 
Troiti llie 6-noBT Innd of i^pnin. 
“C’li.Trliere’a the Islerre’se seeain flreftnw, 
“Ora* destin'd honie or draye^**'* 

'Thu-* sunc they fls,l>T the iiioriiinc‘'8 bemun 
The-^ s-vTtpt the Atlantic yrR>i. 

And,lo,yfhere nlar o*er ooeau shu’cs 
AsparUe ofrntlinnt firetn. 

As Ihontfljin that dtepiny unerfild mists 
Ti'hose lii^h’t thro* the •wave Trns aeen. 

** *Tis InBisfail— ’tjs Inaisraill’* " 
liings o’er the erlioinsJ sen; 
’Whilt.’benfliBgtolicnT’n. the -warrirra hnl 
That home of the hrnTC andfree. 

Then turn’d, they unto the Eastern wnye , 
TThere now their Dny-tJol’a eye 
A look of B-aeh snsny omen R*fye 
As lighieS in) sea anil sky* 



A 


% f 



r? or iroTm ttiis seea. iliTOU!?]a slrr or g 
Nor Irnr o'er leaf or *'od, 

"^Tiea iarsi caj iteir Isle ol Dentin'*’ 
Our greai forefailiere trod 




c^kij)? inCwlDiis to JunnJrr sii. ^ 

^lonr JB tyroryds to yrnDder oa, 

Aiidieei tjiat all tLe cbario ss ^oae 

^Tliicii Toices dear and eres IjeloTed 

Slied round us once» yyLere^er ire rored— - 

Tliis,tiijs tie doom mnot be 

Of all T-lioVe loed, and lived to see 

Tlie fer' biidlit tlmms fliey tlioniJlit •rcT'ld fcfny 

Tor ever near tLem, die arav* 




TLr? imrerlonm aronndiis tliroag, 

TLeir •smile'* to otlicr all belong* 

And Tani tlmt eliami irlucL dirells alone 
Tvoiind tlio*«e tie fond heart calls its oirn. 










Trljere iLp suaiiT I>r*>i i 
TLe loBi< iDOTrn ^iire — Ttlitre nrt they cprr<’ 
Tliiis naV 1 »ivil BM ft k jn yftwi 

The ajifnrt anw rs alHoi plsm 


OL 5 it TaiifT y buip y^ortJ 
lli all Lcj art nuaol oaU lortL 
-Uuis IjIiw Uke tlioae ne tfit oi old 
Iron: lipa octt ai jlt and errs notr col li" 

Ho no — lier aprll la Tam — 

Ai soon could ••Lc bnnu bad adorn 

Tiio 8 CTCS then itlTt-i Iron out the draic 

A-* TTnVe adft»D one bli*-* they pare 


Hk 

'y (Dti! JlOT»)!Uirt,li)i)ri) Jnmimorf, 

P 

t ®b i AyraBinorc lortA AprRDi inre 

Hott oJi I dream of thee, 

kj And oi those tlays srl in by tJiy shore 

I TTimler’d touhC anHlree, 







^ ri 
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f:fe 
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(Ob,cjiEifc \m H iu-Ublbis (HlitLEi oI 

) ’t^'^b, f ul-rt* ) 'tnt til ■" iW 1 nr» |C 

A» tiiou dosl vnlL tiix cnr len i» i^eri, « 

I ejtpl the TreetU «i<l \ tef tie fJ Ters, ■*Vi ; 

Wliftt a 1 eareu cu crirt i rre'd ifl3 1 jt i 
SohneM a fitrelliat; aboii] ibe oar cttb, 

So TTaiTRated £rte iroi i or iro^, >*^15 * 

Hint aoCel'< loonTTonll be eoauut? dima, ^ \ 

By tbe T»*t‘k or month to tal^e it >' y 


LE e tht»c cay ilita that 'oTng tliro’ nir. 
Ad 1 ID iLn i^eiTes n luatre bear, 

A stocy of lj_Lt,stiU renlr there, 

Y> heacTcr theT m h to use it 
*50, ID this TTorld I’d laal e ior thee. 

Oar hearts dioailallltVeltie iiitn he. 
Ad 1 the tla 3i cJ mt or f ocst 

BrefthlortljTTlieDeyei Tfc ehf>« c it 


is 


^k 4 


¥w 




J%‘tP 


'^lilp p'v^Tj jD-^ lhat {ilads out splierc" ■ 




Hnti. "lill soiJie slifiderw LcYtniig near. 
In ihii> afvr Trorld of onrs^Tny dear, 
Surli s^ndoTS Trill nil be OBiitfeil* — 
Uliles'« IHbt’tc liVe iimf Cmeeful one, 
’'■’^TdpK.Trhta ttoo* ri dnncins in iLt biin, 
SlxD upar JIjpp, learfi a eliaraj upon 
Zach spot Trliere it LatlifliiteilJ 


§^Lnlrr is in J)^lr ifwltil Sails," 




^'ilf acr i, ill onr ft'-t''! Lall%~ 

^TTEet Sea of Song! tliT- i-* o'er; 

Is TPin rn tLee ?od.£rui pbU'-, 

Her luinstrel's TOite respond* ijo ainre; — 
AH silent rs tli’Xoliaii ■^liell 

Sleep'* Tfi tLe cirse of^ojae tingliv dar, 
■'I'liea the srrpet l>peeze«tliri -mhed its sr-ell 
At sTia-n-r sjinT3i,li3tli died mrcT. 


fr 
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oTir fra'^i'* tii if Jut loacj , 
ArfaXetlby tiii38»j** 8 »ptil sLr 11 mi"? 
For, uRfM*- «o liotMintti tlfOllJeis sun* 
Fartftkesifs rliarm autl ocvrr <1 je 9 
And ev'n Ttittin holy faue , 

"W Len lownc-wafis Hie lonl lo Le?Ten 
Cut tboutht to Liiii, wliout earJifist strr m 
■VVai c^lioed Ihtp*, sliall lonj, lie given 

But wliert IS novf tLe pLeerlnl day. 

The eocial mi^jtvVTl eii»bT lliy 5iile» 

He» wbr novT vrctTes tbis parting lay. 

His •duUeis Tciee iniLtliisr rJlieilj 
Ani »nng t!*ost sobri •wLcie rvtpy teat, 
571ieat)arl and jninstpei long liavt past, 
Sball atilJ, in STTtetneis all theip otth, 

E isibalLii*d by iarue,'iuidvinq Ir st 

Tes.Enn tlnue alore the lame — 

Or.iflhy barllaTB shared the erotm. 
From thee the borrovr’d glory eoaie. 

And at thy feet is nenr laiil doTrn 
Eiioudh, if Freedom ^till inspire 
His latest song and still there be , 

As eyeniBg eloies roun^l lii» lyre. 

One ray upon its el »p»li lioi i thee 






"^el pnnbe — for, in fffnrT. n Mj!l % ojj 1 1 lienr, 

ij* ir«ui Li's brsTc iipnrt's reinaius — 

Ffflinl eelio of tLat ttLipL in ►. IflTerr’a par, 

Ont»f Hoiindeii Ihr iTar-norU**^^**'‘< t« nr oUfiins ’ 

An \ tf orips, from tliP irharp ILp hern lies deep 

‘Tho <lir lay of j >iir 'Thirflain for eTer ha^h et 
* Oh leaTf not hi» -iTicrd fhus iiujlnn ustnbieep — 

“It hfltJ vietory h life in it ref ' (S 


“Slionltl '*01 je alien, nniTortliT HnphTTeapon to 
“Dare to tnueh tJee,iDT oim gallant svfonl, 

“Then reat in tl y sheatl ,liLe a talianian bealM, 

“Or return to the Rrave of thy chainle-*'! lor<l 
“But, if gmspNlhr a Lanil that hath learnM the promt nse 
‘ Of 8 falehion.liVe thee, on the hattlc plain,—* 
“Then, at LitertT’a ^unln^OlJ■*,llUe lic’hlnmg let loose, j 
“Leap forth from thy darh ehenth at’ain I ” 



ADVERTISEMENT 


FOETIXCD TO TOS 

FIRST AKD SECOND NUMBERS. 


Tnouon the beauties of the Kational Music of Ireland 
have been very generally felt and acknowledged, yet it 
has happened, through the want of appropriate English 
words, and of the arrangement necessary to adapt them 
to the voice, that many of the most excellent compositions 
have hitherto remained in obscurity. It is intended, 
therefore, to form a Collection of the best Original Irish 
Melodies, with characteristic Sjmplionics and Accom- 
paniments; and -nith Words containing, ns frequently as 
possible, allusions to the manners and histoiy of the 
country. Sir John Stevexson has verj* kindly consented 
to undertake the arrangement of the Airs ; and the lovers 
of Simple National ^lusic may rest secure, that in such 
tasteful hands, the native clianns of tlic original melody 
Avill not be sacrificed to the ostentation of science. 


PREFATORY KOTICES. 

In the poetical Part, promises of assistance have been 
received from several distinguished Literary Cliaractcrs ; 
particularly from Mr. hlooRE, whose lyrical talent is so 
peculiarly suited to such a task, and whose zeal in the 
undertaking will be best understood from the following 
Extract of a Letter which he has addressed to Sir John 
Stevenson on the subject: — 

I feel very anxious that a work of this kind should be 
undertaken. Wo have too long neglected the only talent 
for which our English neighbours ever deigned to allow 
us any credit. Our National Music has -never, been pro- 
perly collected*; and, wlule the composers of the Con- 
tinent have enriched their Operas aiid ’Sonatas with 
Melodies borrowed from Ireland’— wery often uithout 
even the honesty of acknowledgment— we have left these 
treasures, in a great degree, unclaimed and fugitive. 
Thus our Airs, like too many of our countrymen, ha^e. 
for want of protection at home, passed into the service of 
foreigners. But we are come, I hope, to a better period 

* Tbfi wnlec bji qlv 1& thia la. rxfjjis., < 12 :^ 

indebted to Mr. BtryiihO for a very roluable collection of Irish Mu«ic ; 
and that the patriotic geiuus of Miss 0\VE^so^ has been employed upon 
some of our finest airs 
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mEFATonr notices. - 

of both Politics and Music; and how much they are con- 
nected, in Ireland at least, appears too plainly in the tone 
of sorrow and depression which characterises most of our 
early Songs. 

The task which you propose to me, of adapting words 
to these airs, is by no means easy. The Poet, who would 
follow the various sentiments which they express, must 
feel and understand that rapid fluctuation of spirits, that 
unaccountable mixture of gloom and levity, which com- 
poses the character of my countiymcn, and Iirfs deeply 
tinged their Jlusie. Even in their liveliest strains we find 
some melancholy note intrude, — some minor Third or flat 
Seventh, — which throws its shade as it posses, and makes 
even mirth in'tcresting; ' If Bdbns hod been on Irishman 
(and I would •willingly give up all our claims upon Ossian 
for him), liis heart would have been proud of such mu'^ic, 
and his genius "syoidd have made it immortal. 

Another difficulty (which is, however, purely mecha- 
nical) arises from the irregular structure of many of those 
airs, and the lawless kind of metre which it ■^viU in 
consequence be necessary to adapt to them. In these 
instances the Poet must •write, not, to the eye, ,but to the 
car ; and must be content to Iiave his verses of that 
description which CiCEno mentions, “ Quos si cantu spo^ 
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liaveris nvda remand>it oratio*' That beautiful Air, “ The 
TTvisting of the Rope,” •which has all the romantic cha* 
racter of the Swiss Kam des VacheSf is one of those wild 
and Sentimental rakes which it mil not be very easy to tie 
down in sober wedlock with Poetry. However, notmth* 
standing all these difiBculties, and the very little talent 
which I can bring to surmount them, the design appears 
to me so truly National, that I shall feel mnch pleasure 
in giving it all the assistance in my po'wer. 

Zetcestershire, Feb. 1807. 


. ABTERTISEMENT 

TUB 

•ntmD NUMBEE. 

In presenting the Third Number of this work to the 
2’crhlic, the Publisher begs leave to offer his acknowledg- 
ments for the very liberal patronage with which it has 
been honoured j and to esrpress a hope that the unabated 
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zeal of those who have hitherto so adminbly conducted 
it, will enable him to continue it through many future 
Numbers with equal spirit, •variety, and taste Tlie stock 
of popular melodies is far from being exhausted , and 
there is stdl in reserve an abundance of beautiful Airs, 
which call upon hir Moorn,, in the language he so well 
understands, to save them from the obhvion to which 
they are hastening 


LETTER ON MUSIC, 

TO 

TEE lUECHIOJfESS DOWAGEU OP DONDOa 

FB£riX£D TO THE TniBD EVUDXB 

1\'’niLE the Pubhsher of these Jlelodies very properly 
inscribes them to the Nobility and Gentry of Ireland in 
general, 1 have much pleasure in selecting one from that 
number, to whom my share of the work is particuhrlj 
dedicated Though your Ladyship has Been so long 
absent from Ireland, I know that you remember it well 



LirCTEB OS’ JItlSIC. 


and warmly — that you have not allowed the charm of 
English society, like the taste of the lotus, to produce 
oblivion of your country, but that even the humble tribute 
wliich I otfer derives its chief claim upon your interest 
from the appeal which it makes to your patriotism. In- 
deed, absence, however fatal to some affections of the 
heart, rather strengthens our love for the land where we 
were bom ; and Ireland is the country, of all others, which 
an exile from it must remember with most enthusiasm. 
Those few darker and less amiable traits with which 
bigotry and misrule have stained her character, and which 
are too apt to disgust us upon a nearer intercourse, 
become softened at a distance, or altogether invisible; 
and nothing is remembered but her virtues and her mis- 
fortunes — the zeal with which she has always loved 
liberty, and the barbarous policy which has always with- 
held it from her — the ease ivith which her generous 
spirit might be conciliated, and the cruel ingenuity which 
has been e\erted to “ wing her into undutifulness.” * 

It has been often remarked, and oftener felt, that our 
music is the truest of all comments upon our history. 

* A plirasc wlucU occuts in a LettoT from the Earl of Desmond to the 
Eirl of Ormond, in Elizabeth’s tim<^ — ^cr{Ri0 Sacra, as quoted by 
Cuny 





LETTER OS MUSIC 

The tone of defiance, succeeded by the languor of despond 
ency —a burst of turbulence dying aivay into softness — 
the sorrows of one moment lost in the levity of the next 
— and all that Tomantic mixture of mirth and sHdness, 
which IS naturally produced by the efforts of a hvelj 
temperament to shahe off, or forget, the ivronga nhich lie 
upon it, — .such are the features of our history and cha 
racter, which we find strongly and faithfully reflected in 
our music , and there are even many airs, which it is 
difficult to listen to, without recalling some period or 
event to winch their expression seems applicable Some 
times, when the strain is open and spirited, yet shaded 
here and there by a mournful recollection, we can fancy 
that we behold the brave allies of Montrose*, marching 
to the aid of the royal cause, notwithstanding all the 
perfidy of Charles and his ministers, and remembeniig 
just enough of past sufferings to enhance the generosity 
of their present sacrifice The plaintive melodies of 

• There are some gratifying accounts of the giUantry of these Irish 
auxiliaries in The Complete History of the Wars in Scotland under 
Montra&e (idGO) See part calarJy for the con Joct of on Irishmaa at 
the battle of Aberdeen chap vi p 49 and for a tribute to the bravery 
of Colonel 0 Ivyan chap vii 5o Clarendon owns that the Marquis f 
Montrose was indebted for much of his nuracolous success to the small 
bu d of Ir sh I eroes under Macdonnell 
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Carolan take us back to the times in which he lived, when 
our poor countrymen were driven to worship their God 
in caves, or to quit for ever the land of their birth — like 
the bird that abandons tbe nest which human touch has 
violated ; and in many a song do we hear the last farewell 
of the exile*, mingling sad regret for the ties he leaves 
at home, with sanguine expectations of the honours that 
await him abroad — such honours as were won on the 
field of Fontenoy, where the valour of Irish Catholics 
turned the fortune of the day, and extorted from George 
the Second that memorable exclamation, “ Cursed be the 
laws which deprive me of such subjects!” 

Though much has been said of the antiquity of our 
music, It is certain that our finest and most popular airs 

• The aasociationa of the Itiadu mosic, though more obvious and 
defined were far less touching and characteristic The 7 divided their 
songs according to the seasons of the year, by which (says Sir William 
Jones) “they were able to recall the memory of autumnal merriment, at 
the clo«e of the harvest, or of separation and melancholy during the cold 
months,” &c — Astatic Tramactions, vol in , on the Musical Jfodes of 
the Hindus — TVTiat the Abb^ dn Bos says of the symphonies of LiiUy, 
may be asserted, with much more probability of our bold and impassioned 
oir« — “ elles anroient prodmt de ces effet», qm nous paroissenl fabuleux 
dans lo rei.it des anciens, si on les avoit fait mitendre a des hommes d’un 
naturelaossi vif qucles Atbeniens ” — Rejiex svr la PeinlUTe,^eAoTa i 
sect 45. 
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are modem; and perhaps wc may look no further than 
the last disgraceful century for the origin of most of those 
■wild and melancholy strains, which were at once the off- 
spring and solace of grief, and were applied to the mind 
as music -was formerly to the body, “ decantare loca do- 
lentia.” Mr. Pinkerton is of opinion* that none of the 
Scotch popular airs are as old as the middle of the six- 
teenth century; and though musical antiquaries refer us, 
for some of our melodies, to so early a period as the fifth 
century, I am persuaded that there are few, of a civilized 
description (and by this I mean to exclude all the savage 
Ceanans, Criesf, Sec.), which can claim quite so ancient a 
date as Mr. Pinkerton allows to the Scotch. But music is 
not the only subject upon which oor taste for antiquity is 
rather unreasonably indulged; and, ho'aever heretical it 
may be to dissent from these romantic speculations,* I 
cannot help thinking that it is possible to love our country 
very zealously, and to feel deeply interested in her honour 
and happiness, without believing that Irish was the lan- 
guage spoken in ParadiseJ ; that our ancestors were kind 

• Dj«?ertatioo, preiixed to tfaeSJ tdIoioo of hia Scottish Ballads. 

t Of which some genuine speamens may bo found at the end of 
Mr "WalLer’s Work upon the Irish birds. Jlr. Bunting has disfigured 
his last splendid > olumc by too many of those barbarous rhapsodies 

J ScoAdrertisement to tbeTransactionsofthe Gaelic Society of Duhhru 



enough to take the trouble of polishing the Greeks*, or 
that Abatis, the Hyperborean, was a native of the North 
of Ireland f 

By some of these archieologists it has been imagined 
that the Irish were early acquainted with counter pointj , 
and they endeavour to support this conjecture by a well* 
known passage in Giraldus, where he dilates, with such 
elaborate praise, upon the beauties of our national nun 
strelsy But the terras of this eulogy are too vague, too 
deficient in technical accuracy, to prove that even Giraldus 
himself kneu anything of the artifice of counterpoint 
There are many expressions in the Greek and Latin writers 
which might be cited, with much more plausibility, to 
prove that they understood the arrangement of music in 

y 0 Halloran toI i part if chap tii 

t 3d lb ebap Ti 

y It 19 also eapposed, bat with as little proof, t]iatthe 7 understood the 
di&]S, or enharmonic interval — The Greeks seem to have formed their 
ears to this delicate gradation of sound and whatever difficulties or 
objections may he m the way of its practical use, we must agree with 
ilerBenne (TrSlndes de 1 Harmonic quest 7 ) that the theory of Music 
would be imperfect without it , and even vu practice (as Tosi, among 
others veryjustly remarks. Observations on Fiond Song chap i sect 16) 
there is bo good performer on the violin who does not make n sensible 
difference between D sharp and E flat though, from the imperfection of 
the instrument, they are the same notes upon the piano forte The effect 
of modulation by enharmonic tranaiboas is also veryatrikingand heauUfuL 
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parts* ; yet I believe it 'is conceded in general by the 
learned, that, however grand and pathetic the melody of 
the ancients may have been, it was reserved for the in 
genmty of modem Science to transmit the “light of 
Song " through the vanegating pnsm of Harmony 

Indeed, the irregular scale of the early Irish (m which, 
as in the music of Scotland, the interval of the fourth nas 
wanting!,) Lave furnished but wild and refractoiy 
subjects to the harmonist It was only when the im ention 

• The words and irtpo^urta, m a passage of Plato, and 

some exprcmons of Cicero in Fragment, bb ti de Pepobl , jndnced the 
Ahb4 Fraguier to tnamtam that the oncienu bad a knowledge of counter 
point bL Burette, howeTer, has answered him, I tiunk, satisfactonlf 
(Esamen d un Pa^^age de Phtoa, to tbe 3d rol of Histoire de I’Acad ) 
M. Huet IS of opinion (Pen«ees Direrses) that what Cicero says of the 
music of the spheres, tn his dream of Scipic^ is sufficient to prove an ac 
quamtance with harmony , hat one of the strongest passages, which I 
recollect, in favour of the supposition, occors in the Treatise attributed 
to Aristotle — n<pt Kor^ov, Mowco, It o£etc ifia tat {Sofitic, r r X. 

Another lawless peculiarity of our music is tbe frequency of vrbat 
composers call, coa«eeutive fifths , but this is an nregulanty which can 
hardly be avoided by persons not very conversant with the rules of com 
position , indeed, if I may venture to cite my own wild attempts in this 
way, it IS a fault which I find myself continually committing, and wluch 
has eometimes appeared so pleasing to my car, thatl haveBurrendered it 
to the cntic with no small reluctance May there not be a little pedantry 
m adhering too rtgidljr to this rule? — I hare been told that there are 
instances in Haydn of on undi^gui ed succession of fiAhs , and Mr 
Shield, in lus Introduction to Harmony, seems to intimate that Handel 
has been sometimes guilty of tbe same irr^ulanty 
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of Guido began to be known, and the powers of the harp* 
were enlarged by additional strings, that our melodies 
took the sweet character which interests us at present; 
and while the Scotch persevered in the old mutilation of 
the scalef, our music became gradually’ more amenable to 
the laws of harmony and counter-point. 

• A s\Dgular oversight ocenrs in an Essay upon the Irish Harp, by 
Mr Beaaford, which \a inserted m the Appendix to Walker’s Historical 
Memoirs —“The Irish (says he) according to Bromton, in the reign of 
Henry II had two kinds of Harps, * Ilibernici tamen in duobus musici 
generis mstrumentis, (^uamvis pnecipitem et TelocefUi suavcin tamen et 
jucuadtim ' the one greatly bold and quick, theothcr soft and pleasing ” 
—How a man of hlr Bcauford s learning could so mistake the meaning) 
nnd mutilate the grammatical construction of this extract, is unaccount- 
able The following is the passage as I find it entire in Bromton , and it 
requires but little Latin to perceive the injustice which has been done in 
the words of tlie old Chronicler — “Et cum Scotia, hqius terra: fiha, 
utttur lyrd, tympano et chores a« ITaUia cillnra, tubis et chopo Hiberniei 
tamen in duobus musici genena instrameDti^, ^uamtts preccipiteni €t 
velocem, suavem tamen ttjueundam, cnspatis moduhs et intncatis notuhs, 
effiaunt harmomam” — Hist Anghc Script, page 1075 I should not 
hare thought this error worth remarking, but that the compiler of the 
Dissertation on the Harp, prefixed to Blr Bunting's last B ork, has 
adopted it implicitly 

•f The Scotch lay claim to some of our best airs, but there are strong 
traits of difference between their melodics and ouro They had formerly 
thft &aiQA'5asaMiD.fm: xqWwb." '•M. csE'yat 

was for thia offence called “ The Saint Stealer * It was an Irishinan, I 
suppose, who, by way of reprisal, stole Dempster’s benutiful wife from him 
at Pisa — SeethisanecdotcintheRnocotAccaofErythnKUS, parti p 25 
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In profiting, however, hy the improvements of the 
modems, our style still keeps its originality sacred from 
their refinements ; and though Carolan had fretiuent op- 
portunities of hearing the works of Germiniani and other 
masters, we but rarely find him sacrificing his native 
simplicity to the ambition of their ornaments, or affecta* 
tion of their science. In that curious composition, indeed, 
called his Concerto, it is evident that he laboured to imi- 
tate Corelli; and this union of manners, so very dissimilar, 
produces the same kind of uneasy sensation ^vhich is felt 
at a mu.ture of different styles of architecture. In gene- 
ral, however, the artless flow of our music has preserved 
itself free from all tinge of foreign innovation*, and the 
chief corruptions of which wc have to complain arise from 
the unskilful performance of our own itinerant musicians, 
from whom, too frequently, the airs are noted down, * n 

• AmoDg other false refinements of the art, our music (with the ex- 
ception perhaps of the air called “ STamma, Mamma," and one or two 
more of the same ludicrous description,) has aroided that pucnle mimicry 
of natural noues, motions, &C., which disgraces so often the works of e\ en 
Handel himself D’Alembert ought to hare had better taste tlum to 
become the patron of this imitatire affettation --J9«coKr» Preltmtnatre 
de r Encyctopfdie The reader may find some good remarks on the 
subject in Anson upon SIumcoI Expression, a work which, though under 
th<=* name of An<on, was written, it is said, by Dr Brown- 
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cumbered by their tasteless decorations, and responsible 
for all their ignorant anomalies Though it be sometimes 
impossible to trace the original strain, yet, in most of 
them, “aun per ramoa a«ro rcfulgct*,’ the pure gold of 
the melody shines through the ungraceful foliage irhich 
surrounds it— and the most delicate and difficult duty of 
a compiler is to endeavour, as much as possible, by re 
trenching these inelegant superfluities, and collating the 
various methods of playing or singing each air, to restore 
the regularity of its form, and the chaste simplicity of its 
character 

I must agam observe, that in doubtmg the antiquity of 
our music, my scepticism extends but to those pohshed 
specimens of the art, which it is difficult to conceive an* 
tenor to the dawn of modem improvement, and that 
I ^ould by no means invalidate the claims of Ireland to 
as early a rank in the annals of minstrelsy, as the most 
zealous antiquary may be inclined fo allow her In addi 
tion, indeed, to the power which music must always’ 
have possessed over the minds of a people so ardent and 
susceptible, the stimulus of persecution was not wanting 
to quicken our taste into enthusiasm , the charms of song 
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Tirere ennobled Tvith the glories of martyrdom, and the 
acts against minstrels, in the reigns of Henry TI H- and 
Elizabeth, "were as successful, I doubt not, in making my 
countryineii musicians, as the penal laws have been in 
ieex^ing them Catholics. 

With respect to the verses which I have written for 
these Melodies, as they are intended rather to be sung 
than read, I can answer for their sound with somewhat 
more confidence than for their sense. Tet it would be 
affectation to deny that I have given mucli attention to 
the task, and that it is not through want of zeal or in- 
dustry, if I unfortunately disgrace the sweet airs of my 
country, by poetry altogether unworthy of their taste, 
their energy, and their tenderness. 

Though the humhle nature of my contributions to this 
work may exempt them from the rigours of literary cri- 
ticism, it was not to be expected that those touches of 
political feeling, those tones of national complaint, in 
which the poetry sometimes ^'mpathizes with the music, 
would be suffered to pass without censure or alarm. It has 
been accordingly said, that the tendency of this publication 
is mischievous*, and that I bare chosen these aire but as 

• Se« Ijetters, under tlie Bignatores of Tinueus, &c , id tlie Morning 
Jbs(, Pilot, and other papers. 
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a veliicle of dangerous politics — as fair and precious 
vessels (to borrow? an image of St Augustin*), fromivliich 
the -wine of error might be administered To those who 
identify nationality antb treason, and who see, in every 
effort for Ireland, a system of hostility towards England, 
— to those, too, who, nursed m the gloom of prejudice, 
are alarmed by the faintest gleam of liberality that 
threatens to disturb tlieir darkness — lihe that Demophon 
of old, who, when the sun shone upon him, shivered"^ — 
to such men I shall not deign to offer an apology for the 
warmth of any political sentiment which may occur in the 
course of these pages But os there arc many, among the 
more wise and tolerant, who, withfcchng enough to mourn 
over the wrongs of their country, and sense enough to 
perceive all the danger of not redressing them, may yet 
tbfnk that allusions m the least degree bold or mflam 
matory should be avoided in a publication of this popular 
description — I beg of tliesc respected persons to believe, 
that there is no one who deprecates more sincerely than I 
do, any appeal to the phssions of on ignorant and angry 

• 'Non accuso rerba qoaai vaaa el«cta atque pret oaa seel vinnm 
errons quod cum eis nobis propinatur" — Ljb i Confess chap J6 

t This emblem of modern b gots was bead butler (rpavt(<»rotoe) to 
Alexander the Great,-— Sext Empir Pyrrh Hypotft bb i 
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multitude; but that it is not through tliht gross and in- 
flammable region of society a work of tliis nature could 
ever have been intended to circulate. It loolcs raucli 
higher for its audience and readers: it is found upon the 
piano-fortes of the rich and the educated — of those who 
can afibrd to liave their national zeal a little stimulated, 
without exciting much dread of the excesses into which it 
may hurry them ; and of many whose nerves may be, 
now and then, alarmed with ^dv^antage, as much more is 
to be gained by their fears than could ever be expected 
from their justice. 

Having thus adverted to the principal objection which 
has been hitherto made to the poetical part of this work, 
allow mo to add a few words in defence of my ingenious 
coadjutor, Sir John Stevenson, who has been accused of 
having spoiled the simplicity of the airs by the chromatic 
richness of- his symphonies and the elaborate variety of 
his harmonies. TVe might cite the example of the admir- 
able Haydn, who has sported through all the mazes of 
musical science, in his arrangement of the simplest Scottish 
melodies ; but it appears to me, that Sir John Stevenson 
has brought a national feeling to this task, which it would 
be in vain to expect from a foreigner, however tasteful or 
judicious. Through Inany of his own compositions we 
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trace a vein of Irish sentiment, which points Iiim out as 
pecuharly suited to catch the spirit of Ins country's music, 
and, far from agreeing with those fastidious critics who 
think that his sjmphonies have notliing kindred with the 
airs which they introduce, I would saj tliat, in general, 
they resemble those illuminated initials of old manuscripts 
which are of the same character witli tlie writing w'hich 
follows, though more higlily coloured and more curiouslj 
ornamented 

In those airs, which arc arranged for voices, his skill 
has particularly distinguished itself , and, though it cannot 
be denied that a single melody most naturally e\prcsscs 
the language of feeling and passion, yet often, when a 
favourite strain has been dismissed, os having lost its 
charm of novelty for the year, it returns, in a liarmoniscd 
shape, with new claims upon our interest nnd attention , 
and to those who study the delicate artiQccs of composition, 
the construction of the inner parts of these pieces must 
afford, I think, considerable satisfaction Every voice has 
an air to itself, a flowing succession of notes, which might 
be beard with pleasure, independently of the rest — so 
aTt^ully Vlas the Viarmonist (if 1 may thus express it) 
gavelled the melody, distnbuting an equal portion of its 
svreetness to eveiy part 
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If your Ladyship’s love of Music werG not kno'vvn to me, 
I should not have hazarded so long a letter upon the 
subject ; but as, probably, I may have presumed too far 
upon your partiality, the best revenge you can take is to 
write me just as long a letter upon Painting; and I 
promise to attend to your theory of the art, with a 
pleasure only surpassed by that which I have so often 
derived from your practice of it. — May the mind which 
such talents adorn continue calm as it is bright, and 
happy as it is virtuous I 

Believe mo, your Ladyship’s 

Grateful Friend and Servant, 

Tdojias Moore. 


AD VERTISEMEKT 

TO TOE 

rODKTH NUSIBEK. 

Tms Number of the Melodies ought to have appeared 
much earher ; and the writer of the words is ashamed to 
confess, that the delay of its publication must be imputed 
chiefly, if not entirely, to him. He finds it necessary to 
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make this avovral, not only for the purpose of rcino\ing 
all blame from the Publisher, but m consequence of a 
rumour -which has been circulated industriously in Dublin, 
that the Irish Government bad interfered to prevent the 
continuance of the Work 

Tins n ould be, indeed, a revival of Hevut the EioiiTn’s 
enactments against Jlinstrels, and it is flattering to find 
that so much importance is attached to our compilation, 
even by such persons as the inventors of the report 
Bishop Lowth, it is true, iris of opinion, that one song, 
like the Hymn to EarmodniSf would ba\c done more 
towards rousing the spirit of the Homans than all the 
Philippics of Cicero But iic live m wiser and less 
musical tunes ballads have long lost their rei olutionary 
powers, and we question if even a “LiUibullero” would 
pro*duco any very senous consequences at present It is 
needless, therefore, to add, that there is no truth in the 
report , and we trust that whatever belief it obtained was 
founded rather upon the character of the Government than 
of the Work 

The Airs of the last Number, though full of originality 
and i!?eaaiy, were, perils, tn genqraf, too cunousfy 
selected to became all at once as popular as, we think, 
they deserve to be The Public are remarkably reserved 
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towards ’new acquaintances in music, which, perhaps, is 
one of the reasons why many modern composers introduce 
none but old friends to their notice. Indeed, it is natural 
that persons, who love music only by association, should 
be slow in feeling the charms of a new and strange 
melody; while those, who have a quick sensibility for 
tins enchanting art, will as naturally seek and enjoy 
novelty, because in every variety of strain they find a 
fresh combination of ideas; and the sounds has scarcely 
reached the ear, before the heart has rapidly translated 
it into sentiment. After all, however, it cannot be denied 
that the most popular of our National Airs arc also the 
most beautiful ; and it has been our wish in the present 
Number, to select from those melodies only which have 
long been listened to and admired. The least known in 
the collection is the Air of “ Loie’s Young Dream ; ” l)ut 
it is one of those easy, artless strangers, whose merit the 
heart acknowledges instantly. 


Burt/ Street, St Jameit, 
Nov ISli. 


T.M. 
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ADTERTISEMENT 

FIFTU NOlIBEn. 

It js but fiiir to those, who take an interest in this W^ork, 
to state that it is now very near its termination, and that 
the Sixth Number, tv Inch shall speedily appear, will, most 
probably, bo the last of the series Three volumes 
will then have been completed, according to the original 
plan, and the Proprietors desire me to say that a List 
of Subscribers will be published with the concluding 
Number 

It 13 not so much from a want of matenals, and still 
less from any abatement of zeal or industiy, that we hav e 
adopted the resolution of bringing our task to a close , 
but we feel so proud, for our country’s sake and our own, 
of the interest which this' purely Lrish AN^ork has excited, 
and so anxious lest a particle of that interest should be 
lost by any ill judged protraction of its existence, that 
we think it wiser to take away the cup from the hp, while 
its flavour is yet, we trust, fresh and sweet, thaa to risk 
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any longer trial of tlic charm, or give so much as not to 
leave some •wish for more- In speahing thus, I allude 
entirely to the Airs, Trhich arc, of course, the main 
attraction of these Volumes ; and though we have still 
many popular and delightful Alelodies to produce*, yet 
it cannot he denied that we should soon experience some 
difficulty in equalling the richness and novelty of the 
earlier Numbers, for which, as we had the choice of all 
before us, we naturally selected only the most rare and 
beautiful. The Poetry, too, would be sure to sympathise 
with the decline of the Music ; and, however feebly my 
words have kept pace with the excellence of the Airs, they 
would follow their falling ejf, 1 fear, -with wonderful 
alacrity. So that, altogether, both pride and prudence 
counsel us to stop, while the work is yet, we believe, 
flourishing and attractive, and m the imperial attitude 
“ siantes niori,” before we incur the charge either of 
altering for the worse, or what is equally unpardonable, 
continuing too long the same. 

• Among these 13 Satpurna DecUsh, I have hitherto only 

withheld from the diddencel feel in treading upon the same ground 
with Mr. Campbell, whose beautifnl words to this fine Air have taken 
too strong possession of nil enrs and hearts, for me to think of producing 
any impression after him. I suppose however, I muat attempt it fo* 
the next Number. 
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We beg, boveeTer, to say, it is only in tbe event of our 
failing to find Airs as exquisite as most of those Tve have 
given, that we mean thus to anticipate the natural period 
of dissolution — like those Indians who put their relatives 
to death when they become feeble — and they who wish 
to retard this Euthanasia of the Irish Melodies, cannot 
better effect it than by contributing to our collection, not 
what are called curious Airs, for we have abundance of 
them, and they are, in general, ordif curious, but any retd 
sweet and expressive Songs of our Country, which either 
chance or research may have brought into their hands. 

' T.M. 

hlajifield Collage, Ashhoume, 

December, 1813 . - * 


ADTEBTISEMENT 


SIXTH HUMBER. 


In presenting this Sixth Number to the Public ns our last, 
and bidding adieu to tbe Irish Harp for eyer, we shall not 
answer very confidently for the strength of our resolution, 
nor feel quite sure that it may not prove, after all, to be 
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only one of those eternal farewells which a lover takes of 
Iiis mistress occasionally. Our only motive, indeed, for 
discontinuing the Work was a fear that our treasures 
were nearly exhausted, and an unwillingness to descend 
to the gathering of mere seed-pearl, after the very valu- 
able gems it lias been our lot to string together. The 
announcement, however, of this intention, in our Fifth 
Number, has excited a degree of anxiety in the lovers of 
Irish Music, not only pleasant and flattering, but highly 
useful to US; for the various contributions we have re- 
ceived in consequence have enriched our collection with so 
many choice and beautiful Airs, that if we keep to our 
resolution of publishing no more, it will certainly be an 
instance of forbearance and self-command, unexampled in 
the history of poets and musicians. To one Gentleman 
in particular, who has been many years resident in 
England, but who has not forgot, among his various 
pursuits, either the language or the melodies of his native 
country, we beg to offer our best thanks for the many 
Interesting communications witli which lia has favoured 
us ; and we trust that be and our other friends will not 
relax in those efforts by which we have been so consider- 
ably assisted ; for, though the work must now be con- 
sidered as defunct, yet — as fieaumur, the naturalist. 
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found out the art of making the cicada sing after it was 
dead — it is not impossible that, gome time or other, we 
may try a similar experiment upon the Irish Melodies 

T M 

Mayfield Ashbourne, 

March, 1815 


ADVERTISEMENT 


SEVENTE NUMBER. 

If I had consulted only my own judgment, this Work 
would not have extended beyond the Six Numbers alread} 
published, which contain, perhaps, the flower of our 
national melodies, and have attained a rank m public 
favour, of which I would not willingly risk the forfeiture, 
by degenerating, in any way, from those merits that were 
Its source Whatever treasures of our music were still in 
reserve, (and it will be seen, I trust, that they are nu- 
merous and valuable,) I would gladly have left to future 
poets to glean, and, with the ritual words trado^' 
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would have delivered up the torch into other hands, before 
it had lost much of its light in my own. But the for 
a continuance of the work has been, as I understand froni' 
the Publisher, so general, and we have received so many 
contributions of old and beautiful airs*, the suppression 
of which, for the enhancement of those we have published, 
’would resemble too much the policy of the Dutch in 
burning their spices, that I have been persuaded, though 
not without considerable diffidence in my success, to com- 
mence a new series of the Irish Melodies. 

T. M. 


* One Geatleman, in particabr, whose name 1 shall feel happj in 
being allowed to mention, has not only sent us nearlj forty ancienVairs, 
bat has communicated many curious fragments of Irish poetry, and some 
interesting traditions current in the country where he resides, illustrated 
by sketches of the romantic scenery to which they refer; all of which, 
though too late for the present Number, will be of infinite service to us 
in the prosecution ol our task. 
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THE MARCHIONESS OE HEADEORT, 


THR TENTH NOlffiEa 

It is ■with a pleasure, not unmixed "with melaEcholy, that 
I dedicate the last Number of the Irish Melodies to your 
Ladyship ; nor can I have any doubt that the feelings 
with which you receive the tribute will be of the same 
mingled and saddened tone. To you, who though but 
little beyond the season of childhood, when the earlier 
numbers of this work appeared, lent the aid of your beau- 
tiful voice, and, even then, exquisite feeling for music, to 
the happy circle who met, to sing them together, under 
your father’s roof, the gratification, whatever it may be, 
which this humble offering brings, cannot be othenvise 
tVitiTi dtcikeTitd \;y tVie Tnoamiid Treflectaon, how many <fi 
the voices which then joined ■with oura are now silent in 
death I 
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T am not ■without hope that, as far as regards the 
grace and spirit of the Melodies, you ■will find this closing 
portion of the work not unworthy of what has pre- 
ceded it. The Sixteen Airs, of which the Kiimher and 
the Supplement consist, have heen selected from the 
immense mass of Irish music which has been for years 
past accumulating in my hands; and it was from a desire 
to include all that appeared most worthy of preservation, 
that the four supplementary son^ which follow this Tenth 
Number have been added. 

Trusting that I may yet again, in rememberance of old 
times, hear our voices together in some of the harmonized 
airs of this Volume, I have the honour to subscribe 
myself, 

Your Ladyship’s faithful Friend and Servant, » 
Thosias Moore. 


Sloperton Cottaffe, 
May, 1834. 
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Notk 3. page 8. 

’ Tho' lost to Monoma and cold in the (/rat t. 

Jlunster. 

Kotc 4. page 8. 

He reft/m* to KivkOiu no more! 

Thp palace ofBrien, 

• Note 5. page 10. 

Forget not our teounded companwns, who stood. 

This alludes to no interesting circumstance related of tbe Dalgais, the 
favourite troops of Brten, when they were interrupted in their return 
from the battle of Clontarf, hy Fitzpatrick, prince of Ossory. The 
wounded men entreated that they might he allowed to fight with the 
rest. — “ Let stakes (they said) be stuck in the ffronnd, and stiver each 
of MS, tted to and supported by one of these slakes, to be placed m his 
rank hj the side of a sound man.” "Between seven and eight hundred 
wounded men (adds 0 Halloran), pale, emaciated, and supported m this 
manner, appeared mixed with the foremost of the troops ; — never was 
such another sight exhibited” — History of Ireland, Book XII. Chap. i. 

Note 6 page 11. 

In times of old through AaiuOMh shade. 

Solis Fons, near the Temple of Ammon. 



KOTES. 

Note 7. page 16. 

THE MEETIN’O OF THE WATEB3. 

“The Meeting of the 'Waters’* forma a part of that teautiful scenery 
vrbHi I/es between Rathfirum and Arhlow, in the county of "Wicklow j 
and the5e lines were suggested hy a risU to this romantic spot, in the 
BumniCT of tJie year 1807. 

Note 8. oage .6. 

As that vaU in whose bosom the Iripht wafers meet. 

The rivers Avon and Atcco. 

Note 9. page 19. 

men AKT> RARE tnUSB WE CElfS BUS WORE. 

ITiis "ballad is founded upon th© following anecdote:— “The people 
were inspired with such a spirit of honour, virtue, and religion, by the 
great example of Brlcn, and by bis excellent administration/ that, os a 
proof of it, wO are infonned that a young lady of great beauty, adorned 
with jewels and a costly dress, undertook a journey alone, from one end 
of the kingdom to tfao other, witU awand only in her Iiand, at the top of 
w hich was a ring of exceeding great ralue; and such an Impression had the 
laws and govenunent of this monarch mode on the minds of all the people, 
that no attempt was made upon her honour, nor was she robbed of ber 
clothes or jewels.” — WATOttu** n&tatyoj" Ireland^ Tol. 1. Book x. 
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Note 10 page 21 
IVe’re fallen upon gloomy days 

I have endeavoured here, lyilhont losing that Insh character which 
it 13 mj object to preserve throughoat this work, to allude to the sad 
an,d ominous fatality, by which England has been deprived of so many 
great and good men, at n moment when she movt requires all the aids of 
talent nnd integrity 


Note 11 page 22 
Thou, of the Hundred Fighis I 

This designatioo, which has been applied to Lonn Nllsov before, is 
the title given to a celebrated Insh Hero, m a Poem by 0 Guive, the 
bard of O’Neil, which w quoted in the “ Philosophical Survey of the 
Soutli of Ireland,’ p 433 “ Con, of the hundred Tights, sleep in thy 

grass grown tomb, and apbraid not our defeats with thy victones!” 

Note 12 page 22 
Truth peace and freedom hung t 
Fox, “ Homanorum Dltimus " 

Note 13 page2o 
Where weary travellers loie to call 
‘ In every house was one or two harp^ free to all travellers, who 
were the more caressed the more fliey excelled in music " — D’Kalloiun 
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Kote 14. page 29. 

«. SKKAJitlS. 

In a metrical hfc of St. Senanus, irliicli is taken from an old Killennj 
3IS, ami may be ibvmd among the Acta Sanctorum JliheTnia, ne are 
told of his flight to the Island of Scatteiy,aDdhi3 resolution not to admit 
any woman of the patty ; he refused to rcceke even a sister saint, St. 
Cannera, whom an angel had taken |o the /«land for the express purpose 
of introducing her to him. The following was tJse ongracions answer of 
Scnanua, according to his poetical hiographer: — 

Cm Prasul^quid fvminis 
Commune tst cum moimcdts t 
iV« te nee uUam nham 
AdmUltrnus in tasulam. 

See the Acta S\i.ct. Hrc. p. <J10. 

Aceordiflg to Dr. t^dirioh, St Seoanus was no less a persoaige than 
the river Shannon;. hot O'Connor and other antiquarians den^* the 
Tuctamorphtfte In'llgoaotly. * 

Isorc 15. page 3S 

IfTien 3lAi.ACn( irorc Me collar of gold. 

“This brought on an envoooter between 31alachl (the Uronarcli of 
Ireland in the tenth centory) and the Oaots tn -wliich hlalachi defeated 
tnro of tfieir chaotpioni^ whom he encountered saecessirrf/, hand to hand, 
taking 0 collar of gold from the neck of one, and carrying ofl" the sword 
of the other, as trophies of his victory.” — iVAKKct.'s iJutaryof IrtfanJ, 
Voh 1. Book ix. 
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Note 16 page 3S 

Led the Red Branch Kntghtt to danger 
“Military orders of knigbts -wcro tcty early estaUislicd in Ireland , 
long before t^lO birth of Christ wo find an hereditary order of Chii airy 
in Ulster called Curatdhe na Cratobhe ruadh, or the Knights of the 
Red Rrancht from their chief scat m Emania adjoining to the palace of 
the Ulster kings, called Teagk wo Cratobhe ruadh, or the Academy of 
the Red Branch and contiguous to wl icli was a large hospital, founded 
for the Sick knights and soldiers, called Bronhhearg or the House of the 
Sorrowful Soldier’ — 0 HattoiuJ* 8 /«/«K/«crio«, , Part I Clitp v 


Note 17 page 38 

'For the long faded glories they eoter 
It was aa old tradition, la the tune of Giraldus, that Lough ^eagli 
had been originally a fountain, by whoso sudden overflowing the country 
was inundated, and a whole region, like the Atlantis of Plato, over* 
whelped He says that the fisheimen, m clear weather, used to point 
out to strangers the tall ecclesiastical towers under the water Ptscatores 
aqua tlltus (urns eccfesiosticos, gate more patrice arcla sunt tt elite, 
necnon et rotunda, sub undts mamfeste sereno tempore conspiciunt, et 
«x(raneis transeuntihus reique caxisas adm\raHtxbus,frequenttrostendunt 
— Topoqu. Hib , Dist 11 c 9 

Notz 18 page 39 

XnX. SONG OF FIOHinjAU 

To make this story intelhgible m a song would retjuire a much greater 
number of verses than any one is authorised to inflict upon an audience 


NOTES 


at once ; the reader must therefore be content to learn, m a not^ that 
Fionnuab, the daughter of Xiuy was, b/ some sopeniatural power, traas 
formed into a swan, and condemned to wander for many hundred years, 
over certain lahes and nrera m Ireland, till the coming of Christianity, 
when the Cr«t aound of the mass bell was to be the signal of her release 
— I found this fanciful fiction among some manuscript translations from 
the Insli, which were begun under the direction of that enlightened 
fnend of Ireland, the late Countess of Mornu 

Note Ifi page 43 

Like ike bri^kl lamp that thane tn ITiLPAnEV holt/ fane 
The mextmguijUallo fifo of St Bridget, at Kildare, which Giraldus 
mentions, *‘Apud Ivildariam occumt Ignis Sanctm Bngidov guem in> 
cxtinguibdcm roeant, non quod cxtingui non possit, sed quod tarn 
*oIicite moniales ct sanctm mufiercs ignem, suppetente matena, forent 
ct nutnunt, ut a tempore virgims per tot annorum cumcola semper 
mansit inextmetus GiroM Cant6 de Mirahil /ftSern, Distil 
C.24 

Note 20 page 44 

And dat/hffhl and liberty bless the i/oung JloxceT 
Jlr» H Tighe, m her exquisite lines on the hly, has applied this 
image to a still more important object 

Note 21 page 45 
oil' DtaSIE NOT THE lUnD 

We may suppose this apology to havo been uttered by one of those 
wandering bard«, whom Spensersosererely, and perhaps truly, describes 
mills “State of Ireland," and whose poems, he tells us, “were sprinkled 
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with some pretty flowers of Iheir oaturol device, which have good grace 
aad comeliness unto them, the which it is great pity to see abused to the 
gracing of wickedness and vic^ which, with good usage, would serve to 
adorn and beautify virtue" 

Note 22 page 45 

MiffAl haie bent a proud bow to the tcarrtort dart 
ItisconjecturcfljhyWointtus, that the name of Ireland « derived from 
IV, the Runic for a bow, in the use of which weapon the Irish were once 
very expert This derivation is certainly more creditable to us than the 
following “ So that Ireland (called the land Cpf Ire, from the constant 
• broila therein for 400 years) was now become the land of concord ” 
—Lloyd’s State IVoptojcs, art The Lord Granduon 

Note 23 page 46 

Like the wreath of HARStooits, ehould toxtt hit txcord 
See the Hymn, attributed to Alcaeus, Ev pvptov nXu^t ro (i^oc ^oprjou 
—“I will carry my sword, hidden m myrtles, like Hormodius and 
Anstogiton,’ &c 

Note 24 page 50 
JVhtch near our planet smthng came 
“ Of such celestial bodies ns are visible, the sun excepted, the single 
moon, as despicable as it is id coroparisoa to most of the other», is much 
more beneficial than they all put together” — WhistonV Theory., 
la the Enlreticns d'Anste, among other ingenious emblems, we find 
a starry sky without a moon, with these words Ahn mille, quod absens 
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Note 23. page 51. 

TAg hrooJc can see nn moon but this. 

Tbb image was suggested by the foHowing tbonght, jvlncli occurs 
somewhere in Sir TViUiam Jones’s worfes: “The moon looks upon many 
niglii-flowcrs, the night-flower sees but one moon.” 

ItCfreSS. p:^e52. 

A hutterjln fresh from the nighiftoteer's hisses. 

/Vn emblem of the sooi 

*♦ 

Note 27. page 55. 

-Voy vefiledgt that ham in triaynph fomd! 

“ The Iri'h Coma was not entirely devoted to martial purpo«e». In 
the heroic ages our ancestors quafled hleadh out of tLem, as the Danish 
hunters do their beverage at this day." — W aijze. 

• 

IfOTB 28. page 58. 

HIE ptran rZASAKT TO nis jnsTEtss. 
ileaniDf', oIlegoricaDy, the ancient church of Ireland. 

Note 29. page 59. 

Where shineth thy* spirit, there Irbertg sTnneth too! 

“Where the spirit of the Lord there isiiberty.” — St. Pant., 2 Cor. 

in. 17. 
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Note 30 page 63 

The cold chain of SiUnce had hung o’er thee long 
In that rebellious but beautiful song, “When Ena first tos^” there is, 
jf I recollect fight, the following line — 

“ The dark chain of Silence was thrown o er the deep ” 

The Cham of Silence was a sort of practical figure of rhetoric among 
the ancient Irish 'WBlker tella ns of a celehratcd contention, for pre- 
cedence between Finn and Gaol, near Finn’s palace at Almhaim, where 
the attending bards, aoaions, if possible, to produce a cessation of hos 
tilities, ■•hook the Chain of Silence and flung themselves among the 
ranks ” See also the Ode to Gaul, the Son of Morm, tn Miss Bkooke's 
Hehgues qf Irtth Poetry 

Note 31 page 66 

THE I>SX^CE’8 DAT 

This song was written for a fSte in honour of the Prmce of Wales’s 
birthday, gireu bj loj fnend, Major Brjran, at his seat m the county of 
Eilkeony 

Note 32 page TI 

BT THAT LAKE 'WHOSE GLOOSTT SHORE 

This ballad is founded upon one of the many stones related of St 
NeTin, whose bed in the rock is to be seen at Olendolough, a most gloomy 
and romantic spot in the county of Wicklow 

Note 33 page 71 
Shy lari never warhkt o’er 

Tliere are many other cunons traditions concenung this Lake, which 
may he found in Giroldus, Co^an, &c. 
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Note 54. page 74. 

IT IS NOT THE TEAR AT THIS MOJtENT SHED. 

These lines were occasioned by tbeloss of a very near and dear relative, 
who died lately at hfadeira. . * 

Note 35. page 76. 

' ntan to rememher thee, MartJ < 

I have here made a feeble efibrt to imitate that exc^uisite inscription of 
Shenstone’s, "Hen! quanto minus est cum reliqnis versari qnam tni 
meminisse!” 

Note 36. page 78. 

Avenging and hright/all the exn/l sword o/'Ebin. 

The words of this eong were suggested by the very ancient Insb story 
called "Deirdri, or the Lamentable Fate of the Sons of tJsnach,” which 
Las been translated literally from the Gaelic, by Jlr. OTlanaoan (see 
Vol L of Transactions of the Gaelic Society of Dublin)^ and upon which 
it appears that the “Darthulaof Macpherson’’i3 founded. The treac^iery 
of Conor, Bang of Ulster, in putting to death the three sons of Osna, 
was the cause of a desolating war against Ulster, which terminated in 
the destruction of Eman. “This story (eays Mr. O’I^anaoan) has been, 
from time immemorial, held in high repute as one of the three tragic 
stories of the Irish. These ar^ *Tbe death of the children of Touran;’ 

* The death of the children ofXear’ (both regarding TualhadeUanans); 
and this, *ThedeathoftbechildrenofUsnach,’wIiichi3aMiIesianatory. 

It will be recollected that, in the Second Number of these Melodies, 
there is a ballad upon the story of tbe children of I.ear or Xir; “SJent, 
oh Moyle I ” 8ec. 
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Whatever be tIjou"lit£>f those ean^moc claims to antiquity, winch 
3Ir OTlan AGAN and others adrance for the literature ot Ireland, it would 
be a very lasting reproach upon our nationality, if the Gaelic researches 
of this genllomaa did not meet with all the liberal encouragement they 
ment 

Note 37 page 78 

By the red cloud that hung over Covor’* dark daelUng 
" OU Nasi ’ view that cloud that I here see in the sky ' I see over 
Eman green a dulling cloud of blood tinged red ” — Deijru Song 

Note 33 page 78. 

When UlJtor three champions lag sleeping in gore 

Ulster 

NdP 39 page 83 

J think, oh mg lore I Uts thg roue from the kingdom of souls 
“There are countries," gays Uontaiove, “where they believe the 
soul? of the happy lire in all manner of liberty, in delightful fields , and 
that It is those souls, repeating the words we otter which we call Echo " 

Note 40 page 84 
Through bIoB 2 (A’< grove 
“ Steals silently to hloma’s grore.” 

See a translation from the Irisli, in ilr Bantings collecUon, by Joav 
Bnoww, one of my earliest college companions ami friends , whose death 
was nssingularlymelancholy and unfortunate as hiB life had been amiable, 
. honourable and exemj lary 
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1«ote 41 pn^e 87 

And neglected An (ash for the flotcers on the way 
PropoMtoflorem prffituUt officio — Pbopeut Lvb i Ele" 20 

1^0tb 42 page 88 
A trtpU grass 

St Patrick 13 said to baro made use of that species of the trefoil, to 
wluch in Ireland ive gire the namo of Shamrock, in explaining the 
doctrine of the Tnnitj to the Pagan Irish I do not know jf there be 
ony other reason for our adoption of this plant ns a national emblem 
Hope, among the Anacnts, was sometimes lepicscntcd as a beautiful 
child, standing upon tip toe«, and a trefoil, or (hrec coloured grass, in her 
band 

^OTE 43 page 91 

nu.\<® OF PRCFFM 

These stanzas arc founded upon an ereot of most melancboly im 
portance to Ireland , if, as wc arc told by our Irish historians it gave 
England the first opportunity of profiting by our divisions and subduing 
us The following are the circoin^fances, as related by 0 HaUoran — 

‘ The king of Leinster had Jong conceived a violent affection for Bear 
bhorgil, daughter to the king of Meath and though she had been for 
some time married to ORuark, prince of Brefihi, yet it could not restrain 
hi 3 pa«sion TheycarriedonapTivitecortespoadence and she informed 
him that 0 Ruark intended soon to go on a pilgrimage (an act of piety 
fre< 2 uent in those days), and conjured biro to embrace that opportunityof 
conveying her from a husband she detested to a lover she adored Mac 
Murchad too punctually obeyel the summons and had the lady conieyed 
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to lus capital of Tema " — Tlie monarcli Roderick espoused the cause of 
ORuark, while Mac Tdurckad fled toEngfaud, and obtained the assist* 
ance of Henry II 

“ Such,” adds Giraldus CanATcnsis(aa I find luiti in an old translation) 
“is the Tariab’e and fickle nature of woman, by whom all mischief m the 
w orld (for the most part) do happen and come, os may appear by Marcus 
Antemus, and by the destruction ofTroy" 

Note 44 page 93 

TOC REitraOEB eloev 

This ballad was suggested by o well known and interesting story told 
of a certain noble family m England 

Note 45 page 101 

' ire’ic but to mabe /ote /o the Upt tee are mar 

1 beliere it is Marmontcl who says Quand on n'a pas ee qut Ton 
ame, if faut aimer ee que ton a”— There arc so many matter-of fact 
people who take such jeur d espnt as this defence of inconstancy to he 
the actual and genuine sentiments of him who writes them, tliat they 
compel one, in self defence, to bo os matter of fact os tliem^elres, and to 
remmd them, that Hemocnlus was not the w orse physiologist for liavtng 
playfully contended that snow was black, nor Erasmus in any degree 
tl e leas wise for haring wntten an ingcmoua encomium of Folly 

Note 46 pnge 112 
Been like our Lagentan mine 

Our Wickjow gold mines, to which this verse alludes, deserve, I fear, 
hut too well the character here given of them 
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Note 47. page 112. 

■ IXas ITope^ hie the bird in the story, 

“ The bird, haTing got Ma pme, settled not £ar off, -witb the talisman 
in hia mouth. The prince drew near it, hoping it would drop it ; 
bat as ho approached, the bird loot wing, and settled again,” &c. — 
Arabian Mghts~~- Story of Kummir at Zummaun and the Prmcess of 
Chtna, , 

Note 48. page 120. 

'■ £Jie itsn the Sprite. 

This alludes to a bind of Irish fairf, which is to be met with, the7 
sa/, in the delds at dusk ;>-as long as 70U keep yooT eyes opoo him, he 
is fixed, and in jour power ; but the moment 70a look awaj (and he is 
ingenious in furnishing some iodncement) he Tsoishes. I had thought 
that this was the sprite which we call the Leprechaun } but a, high 
anthoritj upon such subjects, Lapt Morgan (in a note upon her national 
and interesting dOtcI, O’Donnelj, has given a very different account of 
that goblin. 

Note 49. page 131. 

At once, Ifie a SunAiurst, her banner vnfurTd. 

“ The Sun-burst” was the fancifid name given bj the ancient Irish to 
the royal banner. 
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JSToteSO pogie 1S6 
’Jlfid dc$i>fatio» luntful thU I 

‘ Dimidio magic® rcsoniot tAi Memnone chord® " — J uvenal. 
Note 51 page 148 

Tha the nymphs may hate liielier pacts to stny them 
“ Tous lea hahitana de Mercure eont vifa ” — Plurahti des Mondes 

Note 52 page 149 

And look, tn thar ttodtghls, as lately as you, 

' Ia Terre pourra ctre poor Yeoue 14todo du berger et la mbre des 
amours comme V4nas Test poor sous ’"—Ibid 

Note 53 page 157 

Yes, sad one ofSiOV, s/ closely resemhhny 
Tl^se ■verses -were vmtten nftet the perusal of a ttoatiso by Jlr 
Hamilton, professing to prove that the Insh were ongmally Jews 

Note 54 page 157 

And “toAi?e it w day yet, her sun hath gone down " 

" Her 8im is gone down while it was yet day " — Jsn xv 9 

Note 55 page 158 

Ah well may toe call her like thee, ” the Porfahm " 

“Thou sbalt no more be termed Forsaken’ — Isaiah Ixn 4 


Kotb 56. page 158. 

When that cup, which for others the proud Golden City. 

“How hath the oppressor ceased! the golden city ceaaedi”— Isauii, 
xiv. 11. * 

Note 57. page 158. 

And, a ruin, at last, for the earth-worm to cover. 

“ Thy pomp is brought down to the graye and the worms coyer 

thee."*— I saiah, xir, 4. 

Hote 68. page 158. 

The Lady of Kingdoms lay low in the dust. 

“Thou sbalt no more be called the Lady of Kiogdoms/’—TSAiAUi 
zlvii. 5. 

Note 59. page 161. 

Oh, ye Dead I oh, ye Dead! whom we know by the light you give. 

Paul Zealand mentions that there is a mountain in some part of 
Ireland, where the ghosts of persons who have died in foreign lands walk . 
about and conrerse with those they meet, like living people. If nsLed 
why they do not letarn to their homes, they say they are obliged to go 
to Mount Hecla, and disappear immediately. 

Note 60. page 169. 

T wish J was by that dim Lake. 

Tbc'e verses are meant to allude to that ancient haunt of superstition, 
called Patrick’s Purgatory. “In the ’midst of these gloomy regions of 
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Donegal (says Dr Campbell) lay a lake, which a as to become the mystic 
theatre of this fabled and infennediate state In the lake were several 
islands , but one of them waa dignified with that called the Mouth of 
Purgatory, wjuch, during the dark ages, attracted the notice of all Chris- 
tendom, and was the resort of penitents and pilgrims from almost every 
country in Europe ” 

“Itwasi' as the same writer tells us, ‘one of the most dismal and 
dreary spots in the North, almost inaccessible, through deep glens and 
rugged mountains, frightful with impending rocks, and the hollow our- 
mura of the western winds in dark caverns, peopled only with such fan 
tnsUobeingsasthemmd, however gay, is, from strange asaociatton, wont 
to appropriate to such gloomy sceaes Slrtctnres on the Eeelestasttcal 
and Literary Sitiory of Ireland 

Note 61 page 176 

’rwas ONE or tnosE cbcius, mat bt unsic abb bhocgbi 
Written during a visit to Lord Kenmore, at KiUorney 

* * Note 62 page 178 

He hath been icon doicn by them 

, In describing the Skeligs (islands of the Barony of Forth) Dr Keating 
says, “There is a certain attractive virtue in the soil which draws down 
all the birds that attempt to fly over iti and obliges them to light upon 
the rock " 

Norn 63 paj;e Its 
Lakes, xohtrt the pearl lies hid 

“Nennius, a British writer of the ninth century, mentions the abun- 
dance of pearls in Ireland Their princes, he says, hung them behind 
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their ears; and this ire find confirmed hy a present mad^ A.C. 1094, bj 
Gilbert, Bishop o? Limerick, to Aoselm, Archbishop of Canterbury, of a 
considerable quantity of Irish pearls ” — 0'flix.toiUK. 


Note 64. page 178. 

Glens, tehere Ocean comet. 


Note 6S. page 180. 

And hreatke the fresh air of lif/s morning once more. 
Jours charman^, qoaad je songe h tos beiirenx instans, 
Je pease remaster le fleure de mes aos j 
Et mon cceur enchant^ 8ur«a rire fleurie 
Respire encore I’air pur du matm de la vie. 


, Note 66. page 180. * » 

Is all tee et^oy of each otfter tn tSw. 

The same thought has been happily expressed by lay friend Mr. 'Wash- 
ington "Irving, in Ida Bracebridije Balt, VoL I. p. 213. The pleasure 
■which I feel in c alling this gentleman my friend, is much enhanced by 
the refiection that he is too good an American to have admitted me so 
readily to such a distinction, if be Lad not known that my feelings towards 
the great and free country that gave him birth have long been such as 
every real lover of the liberty and happiness of the human race must 


entertain. 
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Note 67 page 182 

And proclaim to the world tehal a ttar hath been tost] 

It 13 only the two first verses that are either fitted or intended to he 


Note 68 page 185 
DESMOVOS fiOvo 

“ Thomas, the heir of the Desmond family, had accidentally been so en» 
gaged in the chase, that be was benighted near Tralee, and obliged to take 
shelter at the Abbey of Feal, in tbehonaeof oneoflus dependent^, called 
Jiao Coraac Catherine a beautiful daughter of bis host, instantly in 
spired the Earl with a violent passion, which bo could not subdue He 
married her, and by this inferior alhance alienated his followers, whose 
brutal pnde regarded this indulgence of tus love os an unpardonable de« 
gradation of his family”— Lci^i^ Vol II 

Note 69 page 187 
Like km, the hoy, toko bom among 

The God of Silence, thus pictured by the Egyptians 

Note 70 page 193 
As from a parting epmt, came 

The thought here was suggested by some beautiful lines in Sir Rogers s 
Poem of Human Life, beginning—. 

“ Now in the ghnunemig, dying light she grows 
Less find less earthly ” 
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I woaW quote tlie entire passage, but that I fear to put mj onn 
bumble imitation of it out of countenance 

Note 71 page 197 

The ici«e cup M ctrehng tn Almhtn*s hall 
The palace of Fin Sfac Cumhal (the Fingal of Maepherson) in Ijeinster 
It was built on the top of the hill, which has retained from thence the 

■if ^ 

name of the HiU of Allen, in the County of Kildare The Finians, or 
Femi, were the celebrated National Mibtia of Ireland, wbieh this chief 
commanded The introduction of the Danes in the above song is an 
anachroni m common to most of the Fuuan and Ossianic legends 

Note 72 page 198 ^ 

And the Sun-6urst o'er thmfioated \sxde 
The same given to the banner of the Irish. 

Note 73 page 203 
Thy Naiads prepare its steed for him 
The particulars of the tradition respecting O’Donohue and his White 
Hor«e may be found in Mr Welds Account of Killamey, or more fully 
detailed in Derrick’s Letters For many years jifter his death, the spirit 
of this hero IS supposed to have been seen on the morning of May-day, 
gliding over the lake on his favoonte white horse, to the sound of sweet 
unearthly music, and preceded by groups of youths and maidens, who 
flung wreaths of dehcate spring flowers in bi9 path 


iniSE SIELODIES 

Among otter stones connected with this Legend of the Lakes, it is 
said that there was a young and beautiful girl, whoso imagination was so 
impressed with the idea of this Tiaionary chieftain, that she fancied 
herself m loye with him, and at last, in a fit of insam^, on a May* 
morning, threw herself into the lake 


Note 74 page 204 

TFhen neicfy taunekd thy long mane ettrls 
The boatmen at Killamey call those wares which come on u windy 
day, crested with foam, ‘O’Donohue’s white horses 


Nots 75 page 209 
fFat liie that rcch of the Druid race 
The Boeking Stones of the Druids, some of which no force is able to 
dislodge from their stations 


Note 76 page 210 
* Our destin’d home or grave 

“Mtleains remembered the remarkable prediction of the principal 
Druid, who foretold that the posterity of Gadelna should obtain the pos 
session of a Western Island (which was Ireland), and there inhabit.’'— 
Bleating 



KOTES. 

^ Note 17 , pjige 210. 

“’Tii Inni^ail — 'ta Innisfaill” 

The Island of Destinj, one of the ancient names of Ireland. 

Note 78. page 213. 

TFhieh dreaming poets sing, 

“ The inhabitants of Arranmore are gtill persuaded that, in a clear day, 
they can see from this coast Hy Brysail, or the Enchanted Island, frie 
Paradise of the Pagan Irish, and concerning which they relate a nomher 
of romantic stones.” — Beautobt’s Anctent Topography of Ireland. 


Note 79. page 215. 

8ttE5CE IS Vf OtTB rESTAt HAILS. 

It is hardly necessary, perhaps, to inform the reader, that these lines 
are meant as a tribate of sincere friendship to the naemory of an ol3 and 
rained colleague in this work. Sir John Sterenson. 


Note 80. fi3ge217. 

Lay his sword by his side — it hath serv'd Aim too well. 

It was the custom of the ancient Irish, in the manner of the Scythians, 
to bury the faronrite swords of their heroes along with them. 
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Aiove in crowdi to wander on 211 

And dotli not a meetins bkc tibia make amends........... 179 

As abeam o’er the face of the waters may glow 18 

As slow OUT ship her foamy track...... 137 

Aa Tonquish’d Erin wept beside. 190 

At the mid hour of nigh^ when stara are weeping. I tiy. 83 

Arenging and bright fall the swift sword of Erin 78 

Believe me, if all those eodearing yotmg charms 36 

By that Lake, whose gloomy shore 71 

By the Peal’s wave benighted............... 185 

By the hope inthio ns springing 54 

Come o’er the sea. 113 

Come, rest in this bosom, luy own stncken deer. 133 

Come, send roond the wme, and leave points of belief. 40 

Bear Harp of my Coimtryl in darkness 1 found thee 63 
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Down >n the Talley come meet me to night 162 

Drink of thi5 cup — you’ll find tberee a speU in 159 

Drink to her ^ho long 47 

Enn 1 the tear and the smile in thme eyes ~ 5 

Fairest' put on awhile 177 

Farewell' — but whenever you welcome the hour 103 

Fill the bumper fair 122 

Fly not yet tia just the hour .. 11 

Forget not the field where they pecishd ^ IS4 

rrom this hour the pledge IS given 196 

Go where Glory waits thee 1 

Has awTow thy young days shaded ] 1 1 

Here we dwell, m hohest bowers "6 

How dear to me the hour when daybgbt dies 22 

How oft bos the Ceaahee cried 21 

How^weet the answer Echo makes 165 

Fd mourn the hopes that leave me 107 

If thoult be mine the treasures of ntc 153 

In the morning of hfe when its cares are unknown 139 

In yonder valley there dwelt alone, 188 

I saw from the beach, when the moroiog was shining 199 

I saw thy form in youthful prime 75 

I wish 1 was by that dun Lake 169 

It 13 not the tear at this moment died 74 

Fvefi secret to tell thee hut hush* not here 187 
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Lay his sword by his side — it hath serr’d him too well 217 

Lesbia hath a beaming eye... 153 

Let Erin remember the days of old. 38 

Like the bright lamp, that shone in Kildare's holy fane.. * 43 

My gentle Harp, once more I waken 135 

Nay, tell me not, dear, that the goblet drowns.... 81 

Ne’er ask the hotir — what is it to ns. 151 

Night clos’d around the conqueror's way...'.... 56 

No, not more welcome the fairy numbers..... 125 

Of all the fair months, that round the sun 203 

OhI Arnmmore, lov’d Arranmore.. 212 

Oh banquet not in those shining bowers 164 

Oh! blame not the bard, if be dies to the bowers.....! d5 

Ohl breathe not his name, let it sleep in tbc shade 6 

Ohl could we do with this world of ours ^ 214 

Ohl doubt me not — the season. 10^ 

Oh for the swords of former time. 

Ohl had we some bright Lttle isle of our own 57 

Ohl haste and leave tlus sacred isle. 29 

Ohl the days are gone, when Beauty bright 6^ 

Oh, the sight entrancing.,,..,..... 

Oh! think not my spirits are always as light......... 

Ob, ye Lead! oh, ye Lead! whom we know by the light you give 161 
Oh! weep for the honr...,..,^.... 
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109 

Quick ! we hate hut accoad 
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Rememher the Glories of Bnen the Brave 

. 8 

Remember thee yes, while there a life in this heart 

4 

Rich and rare were the gems she wore 

19 

Sail on sail on thou fearless bark 

156 

Shah the Harp then he ailent when he who first tave 

182 

She 13 fat from the land where her young hero sleeps 

80 

She sung of Love while oer her lyie 

193 

Silence is m our festal halls 

215 

Silent oh Moyle 1 he the roar of thy %vatcr 

39 

Stng—Bmg— Music was given 

206 

Sing sweet Harp oh smg to me 

191 

Strike the gay harp ' see the moon is on high 

194 

Sublime was tbe warning that Liberty spoke 

41 

Sweet Innisfallen fare thee well 

171 

Take hack the virgin page 

27 
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166 

The dream of tliooe days when first I sung tl ec is oer 

200 
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13 

The Minstrel Boy to tbe war is gone 

99 

The time Ive lost in wooing 

119 

The valley lay smiling before tne 

1 
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Tho’ the last glimpse of Erin with sorrow I «ee 7 

Though humble the banquet to which I invite thee J26 

Through Erin’s isle.. 88 

Through grief and through danger tby smile hath cheer’d my way 58 

’Tis believ’d that this Harp, which I wake now for thee..., 60 

’Tis gone, and for ever, the light we saw breaking..,. 131 

'Tis sweet to think, that where’er we rove..*. 101 

’Tis the last rose of 95 

ToXadies' eyes around, boy. 143 

To-morrow, comrade, we.... ^ 201 

*Twas one of those dreams, that by music ate brought. 175 

We may roam thro’ this world, like a child at a feast. 31 

Weep on, weep on, your hour is pash 61 

What life like that of the bard can be 205 

What the bee is W the fioweret........................... 79 

^Yhen cold in the earth lies the friend thou hast loved 141 

When daylight was yet sleeping under the biUow,,.. 62 
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Whene’er I see those snuEng eyes/. 154 

While goaing on the moon’s light ... 50 
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Wreath the bowl 145 

Yes, sad one of Sion, if closely resmbhng 157 


